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Li: TTER-SWEET—A ROMANTIC COUPLE ARE INTERRUPTED AT THEIR TRYSTING-PLACE' BY THE YOUNG LADY’S IRATE PAPA, ARMED WITH A SHOT-GUN 
AND PROPELLED BY A DETERMINATION TO “PUT A STOP TO SUCH” FOOLISHNESS ’”—“JUST ONE MORE, CHARLEY DEAREST, SHOT-GUN OR NO SHOT- 
GUN.”—SEE Pace 2. 
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CAUTION. 


TRE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE of New York has 1:9 
connection with any other publication of its class. 
Newsadealers, subscription agents, and all who desire 
to obtain the best and only legitimate paper of its 
kind in the world should be careful and ask for the 
PoLicrk GazETTE of New York, and see that the name 
of the Publisher, Richard K. Fox, is printed on the 
paper. 
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Terms of Subscription. 

One copy, one year.......... ivitiseeeseecen — ** 
One copy, six montus......................... —— 8 
One copy, three months —— 

—— Copy sent on receipt of Tén Cents, 

Postage FREE to ail subscribers in the United Staves. 

Subscriptions. communications and all business lefters 
a —* addressed to the publisher, 183 William street, 
(P. O. Box 40) New York city. 

All lettere containing money should be sent by registered 
letter or Post Office monev order. 


NOTICE. 

Correspondents desiring any informatun in regard to 
sporting matters, or om any subject pertaining to sport in 
their vicinity will please address all their communications to 
W. FE. Harding, Sporting Fditor, Nationat. POLice 
CAZETTF, 183 William Street, New York. Mr. Harding’s 
large experience amply qualifies him to deal with this depart- 
ment, and his thorough knowledge of everything in the sport- 
tng line enables him to give intelligent information on every 
We intend to make this departren! 
of the GazettE. a feature in its columns, and our readers 











paint which may arise. 


can assist by giving an account of every noteworthy event 


which occurs in.thei? community. Be careful that all letters 


are + addressed 4 as is above. 


Answers « Cavvespendonts 
Photographs and Sketches mailed to this paper eaclu- 
sively, if made use of, will be liberally paid for. We also 
d vire to obtain the name and address of each artist and 
vhotographer througheut the entire country. 

Fren R., Boston, Mase. —No. Will think it over. 

N. P. F., Reading, Pa.—Witl not ‘make any arrange- 
nents to that effect. 

F. J. C,, Rome, Ga.—Thanks for attention. 
present. Success and a good time. 

L. E. H., Whiting, Ala.—It is desirable when sending 
- any news that you send photos, if possille, of the parties 
concerned. 

Pat., Oil City, Pa.—Cannot illustrate the fight. Noth- 
ing novel or interesting about it. Will oblige at some 
other time. 

E. H R., Bridgeport, Ct.—You must be suffering from 
an overdose of brains. Come arid see us, and we'll tell 
you all abéut it, and more too. 

R. J., Buffalo, N. Y. Ait you would —— & little 
gumption you would doubtless succeed. You do not ment 
fest in your letter mych of this quality’. 

T. P., Rochester, N. V. —You have an excellent Chief cf 
Police in four city. See him, and we ‘can guarantee if 
there is anything in the case he will wrk it up. 

BR. B., Altlanta, Ga. —At last accounts Josie Mansfield 
was in Paris. She is geri about the same life 4s in 
this country. Stokes is somewhere in the west. 

H. D. R., Memphis, Tenn.—If you can send us proof of 
what you write, please do so. We must have some guar- 
antee besides mere hearsay. Thanks for attention. 

T. FE. C., Hyde Park, Mass.—Have examined files and 
find no record of the occurrence mentioned. If you could. 
give anywhere near the date, might be ablc to find it, 

W. H. L., New York City.—If you have any suggestions 
to make in the futs:re, please be manly enough to sign 


Cannot be 


your Dame. They will then be apt to receive some atten- 
tion. : 
A. F., Providence, R. I.—Tom Allen fcught Davis, Mc- 


Cool, Gallagher and Jim Mace for the championship of 
America. He is at present residing in Yorkshire, Eng- 
land. 

** Mart,” Cleveland.—That is a matter about which we 
know nothing. Some one of your loca: detectives would 
be the proper person to apply to under such circum- 
stances. 

Anon, Baltimore.—You have not located either affair. 
and your failure to give name proves pretty conclusively 
that both items are as bogus as yourself. Brace up and 
be a man. 

T. J. H., Titusville, Pa. —Both of the parties were ad- 
mitted to ‘bail in the sum of $2,000. 
quainted with the law in regard to such cases. 
of your city lawyers. 

S. H., Troy, N. N.—'' Favorites of the Footlights’’ will 
soon be published im book form. It will contain much 
valuable biographical matter, and many handsome por- 
traits. Price, 25 cents. 

H. M., Hoboken, N. J.—You should be correct in your 
estimates and not go too much on guess work. You will 
find this the safest plan in the long run. We have the 
matter under consideration. 

F. M., Starkville, Miss.—Do not care to illustrate any- 
thing of that nature unless very important. It has been 
done to death already. If you come across anything novel 
and interesting, will be pleased to hear frpm you. 


Ask some 


Indianapolis, Ind.—Prices are regulated by 
the. talent displayed. That is a matter of private busi- 
ness. All of.our artists stand Al in their profession.- If 
you have ‘no taste for drawing you might as well give it 
up. : 

S. A. D.; Huntington, W. Va.—Photo declined with 
thanks. Hardly of sufficient general importance. Den't 
be too modest; it’s a bad quality if one has too much of 
i Let your work be known, on the principle that{if you 
don’t blow your own horn, nohodyfelse will 


FRANK T., 





| of the state laws in the matter of divorce by 2, re- 


We are not acd, 





A VALUABLE DECISION. 


Attention has been called to the weak ness of some 


cent case which occurred in a London. court, A 
couple were married in that city, and after living 
together for some time the husband concluded to 
emigrate to America. He was evidently led to this 
determination by a desire to shake the. matrimo- 
nial yoke, for shortly after his settlem.ent in the 
state of Kansas he applied for and obtained a di- 
vorce on the rather novel plea of desertion. Soon 
after this event he again took unto himself an- 
other wife, and probably in the same brazen frame 
of mind which prompted him to charge his wife 
with desertion, concluded to visit his native heath. 
While there his first wife having heard of his new 
alliance on this side of the pond, determined to 
wave him arrested for >igamy, aid at the same 
time obtain a divorce for herself. The good dame 
was not a little surprise1 by the docision of: the 
court that her claims for a divorce 02 the grounds 
of her husband’s American marriago were of, no 
use and did not constitute a cause. Thejudge re- 
fused to recognize the divorce, his reason being 
an old law which declares that no divorce of Brit- 
ish subjects is legal unless the causes are such as 
would be gufficient under English laws; therefore, 
the decree granted by the Kansas :‘urt was in- 
valid. 

It will occur to many at first thought that such 
a decision is one of those characteristic bits of 
British bumptiousness in which our cousins occa- 
sionally indulge when dealing with American 
subjects. But a second calmer thought w'!!! 
clearly show that it is based upon the cardinal 
principles of justice. When the truant hushand 
in this case obtained his divorce he ignored his 
wife altogether, not according her an opportunity 
to defend herself from his charges in any way. 
It was a one-sided affair all through, and any de- 
cision resulting therefrom must necessarily be 
one-sided, too. This is foreign to the spirit -of. 
every law, and it is this phase of a great many of 
the different state laws which makes them a dis. 
grace to civilization and an instru vent of. evil. 
Sooner or later this question will force itself into 
ordorous prominence, and the people will realize 
just what a filthy social mess these statutes help 
to create. 


*» 
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A GOOD LAW. 


ya 








The legislature which had charge of New York’s 
welfare during the past winter ‘was not particu- 
larly distinguished for great zeal.in instituting 
any particular reform which tende/ to enhance 
the public good. It is a pleasure, therefore, to 
note one good act, especially when that act deals 
with a class of citizens who have become a terror 
to decency and order. .We refer to the ‘festive,. 
happy-go-lucky individuals who are designated as 
tramps. Their many peculiarities have been un- 
til recently allowed full scops. without the restrain- 
ing influence of any special law to meettheir case, 
The Jate legislature seemed to realize this fact, 
and framed a law which will no doubt tend to 
make “tramps” a minus quantity in this state 
This law provides that every tramp, upon convic- 
tion as such, shall be punished’ by iniprisonment 
at hard labor inthe negrest penitestiary for not 

more than six months, the expense of their keep- 
ing not to exceed one dollar a weok (high-priced 
board), the same to be paid by the state. 

All persons who rove about from place to place 


any visible means of support, who stro)l over the 
country without lawful occasion, shall be held to 
be tramps within the meaning-of the act. Any 
person who shall enter any building against the 
will of the owner or occupant thereof, under such 
circumstances as shall not amount to burglary, or 
willfully or maliciously injure the property of 
another, shall be deemed guilty of fe:ony, and-on 
conviction shall b3 punished by coufinement in 
state prison for not more than three years. Any 
person being a resident of- the town where the 
offense is committed may apprehend the offender 
and take him before a justice of the peace or any 
other competent authority. 

This law has proved of great service in other 
states in suppressing tramps and crime, and there 
can be no doubt that if enforced it will prove of 
great benefit in this state. 


—— 
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A. WAVE OF SUICIDES. 





‘ 
‘ 





Since the advent of the warm weather scarcely a 
day has passed during Which there have not. oc- 
curred numerous suicides or attempts at suigtde 
in various parts of the country, more especia}ly.in 
the eastern states. These self-destroyers have 
been male and female, old and: young alike. With- 
the heat up in the nineties, eares which oppress 
and distract the mind. seem to acquire greater. 
misery-producing power, and the weak-minded 
sufferers, lacking the courage and phflosophy to’ 
stand the discomfort of mind and body and make 
the best of it, Jump the life to come by their own, 
hand. The causes assigned for these suicidal 
acts, when stated, have been equally divided be- 
tween despondency over ruined fortunes, and the 


begging, and all vagrants living without labor or : 


heads the list in the number, as many as three 
and four occurring in one day. The desire forself- 
murder seems to be becoming epidemic, and the 
victims thereof, whether believers or disbelievers. 
in a local place of everlasting punishment for 
murder, take the risk involved in the solution of 
the great problem, Does death end all ? 








THE SHOT-GUN POLICY 





Carried Into Poor Effect by an Irate 
Farmer on the Object of his Daughter’s 
Love—A Kiss That was Asked for and 
Given, Bullets or no Bullets—An Elope- 
ment and Reconciliation. 





{Subject of Mlustration. | 

Love laughs at locksmiths and stern old daddies, 
and generally accomplishes whatever it sets itself 
about. There is no such thing as thwarting the de- 
termination of two young hearts that have been 
mutually pierced by Cupid’s shafts. They will brave 
everything, even death itself, to attain their purpose. 
Ah illustration of this spirit took place recently near 
one of the little towns on the Hudson river. A hand- 
some New Yorker was resting himself from the worry 
and turmoil of business, and varied his rest by flirt- 
ing, like all sensible New Yorkers do, with the daugh- 
ters of the neighboring farmers. There was one be- 
witching beauty with laughing eyes and winsome 
manners whose glances stirred within him the divine 
feeling, and caused him to drop flirtation for a more 
serious business. He was in love, and resolved upon 
first opportunity to confess it to his rural goddess. 
It came; he told; she listened. Ecstatic was his joy 
on finding that she bad been shaken up by the self- 
same feelings as himself, and had come to the conclu- 
sion that he was the only man on earth who could 
make her truly happy; and if anything should hinder 
her from enjoying his society for better or worse 
through life she would be drowned in grief. . 

Such fervent love on both sides was destined to 
meet with the same breakers which He in the path of 
allcourtship. The particular and formidable break- 
er in this case wae the paternal parient. He was of a 
very conservative nature, and looked upon every- 
body and every thing from the city with suspicion. 
*¢ There is a tarnal sight too- much flummery about 
the whole caboodle to be genooine,”’ was the old 
man’s sentiment when summing up his reasons for 
this manner of thinking. Accordingly, he did not 
view with any favor the attentions bestowed on his 
‘«darter’’ by the New Yorker. But with characteris- 
tic hospitality he permitted him to call on her in the, 
evening, but was always ‘present and used up the 
time usually spent in swapping lies and kisses in talk- 
ing with the young man about the weather, crops, 
etc. And when bedtime came (nine o’clock was the 
old man’s hour) he threw out hints to the gal not to 
| be disregarded, and which, although not exactly as 
good as a kick to the young man, served generally to 
make him very uncomfortable. It was plain to the 
lovers that something must be done. They were too 
fall for utterance and could not afford to let the old 
gentleman serve as a dam to their feelings any 
longer. They arranged a nlace of meeting during 
the day, and when he was, toiling in the fields they 
mhet and made up for his ‘interference at night. The 
birds twittered and made love in the trees; the busy 
‘bee buzzed by Jaden with sweets, and there they 
billed and cooed in their ideal courtship, their joy 
upmarred by a single drawback. 

They felt sefe from intrusion. ‘But they were mis- 
takep. The paterfamilias had tumbled to their little 
ganie, and regolved to put in an emphatic protest to 
itd further continuance. He shouldered his shot gun, 
loaded with peas, and started out determined to knock 
all the romanse out ot the New Yorker. ‘As he came 
upon the scene the lovers were just about to part. 
The young lady had climbed the fence and stood upon 
a barrel head placed there for her by her considerate 
mate. The good-by kiss, of the Emma Abbott order, 
was just being given when the irate father dawned 
upon the scene, blood in his eye.. Adonis was 
frightened, shook io his boots as visions of a direful 
tragedy, in which he was the victim, floated before 
his mind’seye. Not so with the young lady. She 
was a philosopher. They were caught and she de- 
termined to make the best of it. ‘‘ lYon’t fear, Cherley, 
we’ll have one more kiss, shot-gun or no shot-;;un.”’ 
And the young man was inspired by her courage, and 
they did have just one more. Theold man wis evi- 
dently unnerved by such coolness, and changed his 
original intention of shooting with his gum to shoot- 
ing with his mouth, The choicest terms in the lan- 
guage were ‘handled with ease and force. Charley 
quietly sloped, ‘deeming digcretion the better part of 
valor, the young lady returning home with papa. 
Three days after there was another meeting and an 
elopement. The old man followed and discovere d the 
pair in this city, and like a wise citizen made the best 
of it witha little, ‘es bless ye, me children,’’ taffy 
thrown in. Ashot-gun is good for nothing- -except 
crows and senators. 


4 SINGULAR DEATH. 

Drowned in. r ,;Cloud-Burst and Carried 

Miles’; ‘Away—aA . Mystery For the 
Weather-Wise to Solve. 

Mr. C. as i residing in Mercer county, Mo., 
met his death ‘last week in'a very singular manner. 
He was visiting his aheep range in Deadman’s ‘Creek, 
near Plainsburg; intending to begin shearing as soon 
asthe weather should moderate sufficiently, and he 
bad a gang of men employed. for that purpose. The 
camp. of, the, ‘shearers. was on high ground, overlook- 











as if every rock and boulder on the mountain side 

had been torn from its hold, and was being hurled 

along the bed of the gulch. They knew in an instant 

what had happened, and realized the frightful posi- 
tion of Smith and the Portuguese. They rushed to- 
ward the cabin yelling at the top of their voices for 
the doomed men to leave the cabin, and the latter 
evidently heard them, for two dazed, bewildered faces 
appeared at the door for a instant: the next a solid 
wall of water, debris and great masses of earth and 
rock struck the lightly-built shanty, and all that it 
contained disappeared in the boiling waters. The 
scene paseed like a frightful vision before the horri- 
fied spectators on the bank, and for a moment they 
stood as if paralyzed. As soon as the water subsided 
somewhat search was made for the unfortunate vic- 
tims, and the body of the Portuguese was found the 
next day about two miles below the scene of the cat, 
astrophe. The body of Mr. Smith was not found 
until the next day, having lodged among the rocks 
about five miles below the camp. The only injury 
found on the body of Smith was a bruise on the fore- 
head, and there can be no doubt but that he was 
drowned, and not killed by contact with the boulders. 
The cauee of this sudſen deluge in‘a gulch that is 
precipitous enough to carry off an ordinary amount 
of water was evidently a cloud-burst in the moun- 
tains where the gulch heads, such phenomena being 
of frequent occurrence in that section. 


e+ 
— 





A LIVELY SPREE. 





A Lustful Pair are Waited om by a Mob, 
Who Put a Serious Ending to a Night 
of Debauchery. 





Woonsocket, R. I. June 7.—As this busy town has 
become f:mous for its rubber boots, so has it also be- 
come famous for the immorality of its inhabitants; 
but nothing has occurred here for a long time that has 
taken the people more by surprise than an affair on 
Sayles street last Tuesday night, when it was dis. 
covered that s liquor dealer, accompanied by a licen- 
tious “pal,” were in the company of two married 
women, both of whom pr2ferred a free and easy life. 
Those two buxom dames were on a drunk for the last 
two weeks, and the neighboring folks began to won- 
der how they could obtain money to purchase all the 
liquor. At length one of them was seen to proceed 
to asalocn where she obtained a pitcher of beer, and 
late on Tuesday night the dealer was seen to wend 
his way to the house occupied by the two dames, and 
proceed at once to the bedroom where beer and rum 
was dispensed quite.liberally. Immediately after- 
wards his companion was also on the scene. Alarm 
was given to the folks on the street, when a crowd 
collected ontside, and was about to break open the 
house and throw the men into the Blackstone river. 
And likely they would have done so had not Special 
Constz.ble Devlin prevented them. 

A party collected at one of the windows of a neigh- 
boring house which commanded a view of the room 
where the parties were, and nothine on record was so 
low and demoralizing as the scene enacted there. 
Some of the neighbors stayed around the: house till 
3 o’clock in the morning;;) when the, two: ; 
thought it time to leave, byt found the ‘deg 
house barred from the ontside, and could not get out. 
except through a window, and that they attempted 
but could not accept at so big a risk. 

* at length the door was unloosed and the pair 
rushed out, when the eager crowd gn the outside 
rusher] on them with all sorts of weap »ns. and need 
we say inflicted many wounds on the. guilty pair. 
The,above affair is the whole topic here, as the women 
once held respectable positions in society, but drink 
has reduced them. 


— — — 


— —— 
NEWARK PROVIDES A SCANDAL. 








A Prominent Doctor Begins a Suit for 
Divorce and Then Flees the City. 





Dr. Joseph 8S. Sutphen, of 200 Orange street, Newark, 
N. J., has filed a bill for divorce from his wife, alleging 
adultery. The doctor is a graduate of the University 
of the City of New York. In 1870 he came to Newark, 
and two years later his first wite died. Within a year 
he married Miss Margaret Cairns, a niece of Samuel 
R. Cairns, corner of High and Orange streets. His 
domeatic life has not been happy. From the begin- 
ning he claims to have discovered a skeleton in the 
house, but tried to hide his domestic troubles. He 
endeavored to effect an arran-ement with his wife, 
but she refused to come to terms. During this time 
he gave up his house to her, reserving to himself one 
sleeping roor, and he took his meals outside. 

Mrs. Sutphen, through her counsel, Messrs. White- 
head & Condit, filed an answer to the bill, denying in 
general terms the adultery, She applied for alimony 
and counsel fees pending the tfial of the cause. The 
Chancellor granted her alimony, but ordered that she 
should leave her husband’s house until her case was 
decided. She is now living with her uncle. 

A few days ago Dr. Sutphen left for the west, and 
since then various reports have been circulated which 
are rather damaging to his character. A reporter 
called at his drug store in Orange street and learned 
from the clerk in charge that the doctor did not 
intend to return to Newark. The store was‘eold by 
the sheriff last week, undér a judgment to Arthur B. 
Sutphen, a brother of the doctor, ; who bought in the 
stock. It is stated that the ‘Spotty left numerous 
debts unpaid. s 


A — and Frand. 
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{With Portrait. } 
A confidence man, D. T. Gough by name, is, or has 
teen working a very lucrative racket throughout the 





ing ¢ gulch, which at this: pont runs between high 
precipitous banks, and’ Sati o occupied a cabin lower 
down. and close - ‘to the eGge‘or the gulch. Late on 
Wednesday’ ‘afternoon, the weather showing no signs 
of abating. he left the pen, and, accompanied by a 
Porttiguese, went to the lower cabin. Shortly after, 
the’ shearers,on the hill above heard a rushing sound, 





loss of friends andfaffairs of the heart. New York 





quickly succeededjby a terrible roaring{and crac kling, | 


State of Indiana. He represents to farmers that he 
will build them first-class hedge fences by his new 
patent mac hinery, and after making a centract and 
, receiving tha first payment skips out to new quarters. 
| Several of the agriculturalists have been victimized 
| dnd now mourn the loss of their money. It willstand 
| the farmers of other states}in hand to keep a sharp 
eye on him. 
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STRANGE INFATUATION. 


With Every Luxury that Money can 
Bring, the Wife of a Farmer 
Prefers the Love of a 
Tramp, and 


FORSAKES HOME TO FOLLOW HIM. 


Faith That Was Shattered By a 
Startling Discovery, and a 
Brazen Confession. 


SOWING SEED FOR MISERY AND REMORSE 


One of the most singular cases of a woman’s.folly 
which has ever gone upon the record has come to 
light in the vicinity of Pilot- Grove, Missouri, the 
facts coming out- because of the leaving of her hus- 
band’s house by the woman who is principally con- 
cerned in the scandal. Prior to this time there have 
been naughty stories afloat concerning her, but the’ 
neighbors knew but little more of the terrible truth 
in the case than had been carried to their ears by un- 
authentic rumors. 

John Morton is an exceedingly well-to-do farmer 
who resides about five mites east of PilotGrove. He 
has been married almost.a score of years, having car- 
cried Off & matrimonial prize in the daughter of a 
neighbor whe.was also well fixed in a worldly way. 
His wife was & s beautiful young girl, the belle of the 
whole section, of great grace : and remarkably elegant 
figure. Even now, at the age of thirty-five, she looks 
fully ten years younger, and might stil serve as 

AN ARTIST'S MODETa. 

The ‘fruite of this marriage have beer five children, 

all of whom are now living, the eldest being a.boy of}: 
sixteen years. Jack Mortém never had a doubt of his, 
wife’s fidelity until proot stronger than holy writ 
was unwillingly foteed. upon him. . The house was a 
bome of homes. All that wealth and‘ boundless love 
could. lavish upon it was freely 
and it. was-as near the ideal as n. could wak⸗ 
it. Itis true that there were at times-vague’ yumors 
afloat’ among his: ‘neighbors - that Mrs. | was 
rather gay, but they never troubled honest'Jack at 


all, and he went onin the even ‘tenor of his’ — 


believing and ‘trustiug her. 

Working upon the farm ofa Mr. Horn, adjoining that 
of Morton, was @ young fellow of twenty-five whose 
name: -is Thomas Meilotte. Drunken, dissipated, 
reckless and worthless, he was loobed upon. by 
those. who knew him as one of the offscourings ¢ of 
humanity, and possessed either. the respect - nor 
good will of anyone. But he was one of. those.fel- 
lows who seem to exercise a sort of magnetic:influ- 

ence upon those of the opposite sex over-whom he 
chose to exert his power, and was — — 
of as at 

A DEVIL AMONG WOMEN. 

Mrs. Morton has, during the-last ‘few months more 
especially, made frequent visits to the farm of Horn. 
She seemed to enjoy the conversation of Mellotte, 
and lost no opportunity of speaking to him, This: 
interchange of small talk soon ripened into a. closer; 
intimacy and the twain were thereafter frequently 
observed taking little strolls together, presumably 
admiring the beauties of nature. These innocent 
walks created a good deal of talk and were reported to 
Morton. He refused to doubt his wife’s virtue, and 
having received from her a plausible excuse and an 
emphatic denial that there had been criminal relations 
between herself and Mellotte, he rested content. 

Some three weeks ago Mellotte came to Sedalia, 
filled himself with whisky until he could neither 
walk nor stand, and was arrested, locked up and fined 
before the recorder the next morning. Upon his per- 
son at the time was found $72 in hard cash, and it is 
now supposed that he obtained it from Mrs. Morton 
for the purpose of aspree. A little later than the 
time mentioned as that in which it was first reported 
to Mr. Morton that his wife 

WAS UNTRUE TO HIM, 

circumstances conspired to reawaken his lulled suspi- 
cions and he determined to put her to the test. 
Feigning a business engagement at a distance from 
home, he made arrangements for departure and told 
Mrs. Murton that he would be gone until the uigbt of 
the second day after leaving. Then he went away as 
if upon bis errand, secretly returning a little’ while 
after nightfall to his own house. 

He safely stole admittance to the room he called his 
own, praying, perhaps, that his suspicions: would 
proye. as untangible as ‘the baseless fabric of 3 
dream.”’ Disappointment met him at the threshhold 
and made his heart beat with mingled grief and shame 
and rage. 

From a guilty sleep upon the breast of his para- 
mour Mellotte sprang up and fled, escaping the ven- 
geance of him he had so bitterly wronged. Morton’s 
wife, confused and overwhelmed by the shameful dis- 

closure of her degrading passion, but artiu! still, fell 


towed by: him, F 


LIGHT UPON THAT SORROWFUL SCENE. 

For a time thereafter Morton had reason to believe 
that his wife had indeed shaken from her heart the 
bends of her passion for Mellotte.. She made no more 
visits to the Horn farm and conducted herself at 
home as if truly repentant for her sin. He had per- 
mitted all his old aftéction to return, when a second 
blow shattered his trust and tore from: his breast the 
last vestige of his regard for his wife. 

A few days since an old friend came to him and pre- 
sented indubitable proof that Mrs. Morton and Mel- 
lotte were surprised together upon the Horn farm, in 
a situation which rendered impossible all doubt of 
the renewal of their illicit relations. .This time Mor- 
ton determined u a different course. When he 
had briefly told his'wife that he knew she had again 
been guilty he added that. his. house could no more 
give ‘her shelter and that ighe raust go elsewhere, 
“where-he cared-not so it. be. at once, . 

Then: was. presen strange‘picture. The erring 
‘woman rose and décjared her sheme and seemed to 
glory in-it., Her love, of the miserable object of her 
desire soared. above ail ‘consideration of home and 
husband, children and parents, friends and plenty 
and made lier declare that she- would leave all to. go 
out — world with Mellotte and 

BECOME HIS MISTRESS. 

To her own parents she. also made this declaration 
when they had come. at ‘her husband’s call to hear 
the story of her crime and his intentions to cast her 
off. 
So she went home. Seeming to care nothiug for 
what she left behind her, she became at once absorbed 
in preparations for departure as soon as Mellotte 
could secure his own necessaries. 

Mrs. Morton freely says that she had everything 
that woman could wish at her husband’s house. He 
was kind; he never refused her anything; he seemed 
always to anticipateher desires rather than wait for 
their expression. 

Morton made no effort to prevent his wife’ 8 
departure with Mellotte. He says he has utterly got 
through with her and he cares nothing for what she 
does or.whither she goes. 

It isa singular story, and has filled Pilot Grove 
with unwonted excitement. : 

A day or two after Mr. Morton’s discovery of his 
wife’s shame she was seen: boarding the train at Pilot 
Grove depot, where she was mhet by Mellotte, going 
no, one knows whither. 

Passengers who knew them say that their conduct 
on the train was most “loving,” and that they seemed 
to faitly boil over with happiness, Iéirghing - and 
talking the whole way and apparently ag free from 
peare for the future of their guilty course as if nothing 
Jay in the past to throw a — of remorse over their 
lives, 
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*— LIVELY FUNERAL, 
At Which Gin and ugar Took a Hand, 
-. and Made a Brother Worse Than a 
Brute—Ten-Cent Ante * Vp. Sorrow For 
the Departed. i 
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(Special Correspondence of Pouce Simei ] 

Mownoe Crry, Ind., June 2, 1880.—On May 30th, 
Dr. W<B. Aust died at this place after a iingertng iu. 
ness of spout six-fonths, and his body was taken in 
charge bythe Freemasons of this place and conveyed. 
+o'Winslow, in Pike County, Ind., there to be interred 
with the usyal'ceremonies of the Order. At Winslow 
they were ‘met by the Freemasons of that place to- 
gether with _many other friends of the deceased, 


whose residence the corpse was couveyed, at his 
(Dr. Fom’s) request, and where it remained for nearly 
one heur.--Dr.Tom- was in one of his usual (shot- 
gun whiskey) spirited moods and received the friends 
‘of:his deceased brother very cordially, ever and anon 
throwing into their faces with bis breath the fumes 
of tobacco smoke and shot-gun whiskey, the princ1- 
pal ingredients of the inner man. Finally Dr. Tom 
died? also and the frame from which he departed was 
taken in charge by the aforesaid spirits (shot-gun 
whiskey) and the devil and the result was as follows: 

The widow of the. deceased (Dr. W. B. Aust), re- 
quested that the church bell be tolled as the corpse 
of her deceased husband was conveyed to the ceme- 
tery. Whereupon the devil in the filthy carcass of the 
aforesaid Dr..‘‘Tom ”’ swore that he would be damned 
if such a thing could be done, and walked out into 
his yard where he could have a view of the dogr to 
the house of. God. He flourished his revolver in the 
air, swearing he would shoot the first damned man or 
woman that attempted to toll the.bell, as that was 
putting on too much fed tape for him. 


there was, that his brother was there, and that if any 
one would give him a deck of cards and put up a ten- 
cent ante he could beat any man in Tophet playing 
poker. 

The bell was “not tolled, the heart-broken widow 
withdrawing her request rather than hear longer the 
vilé curses cf her deceased husband’s worse than 
hearti¢es brother. 

What must bave been the feelings of that poor 
widow in the presence of such a wretch. Dr. W. B. 


as he possessed. some of the principles ofa man, but 
as a doctor,-Tom makes no pretentions in that direc- 
tion. We fail to see why he is regarded as one or pat- 
ronized by a respectavdle community, such as the 
vicinity of Winslow seems to be. x. 
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A Good Signal. 








‘Subject of Illustration. | 





at his feet and clasping his knees prayed for his for- 
siveness and the restoration of his love. For a time 
1¢ sought to spurn her pleadings, in his great scorn 
ind wrath, but the remembrance of their early love, 
her flowing tears and her protestations of her affec- 
on were stronger than his anger, and a reconcilia 
tion-was effected before the morniag had thrown its 
first grey 





- Onefof the rails on the railroad near Stamford, 


‘among whom was his brother, Dr. “Tom” Aust, to 


He swore that if there was a hell, and he —— 


‘Aust was regarded as a gentleman during bis lifetime, 


A REMARKABLE ELOPEMENT 


Which Leaves Two Families in a Bro- 
ken-up Condition —foing it Blind, 
With Sure Prospects of Running 
Amuck. 


— 





The quiet and peaceful town of Wilton, Fairfield 
County, Conn., has been stirred to unwonted 
excitement in the past few days by an elopement that 
has taken trom one famiiy the mother of four chil- 
Gren, and from another family the father of three 
children. The children are cousins, for the woman 
was sister of the wife of the man with whom she 
eloped. 

On the top of Nod Hill Ambrose Lockwood, a well- 
to-do farmer, lives in a very gomfortaple house.. He 
has a fine grove of trees im the court-yard, a good- 
sized barn, and fields that after hard toil, such as a 
Connecticut farmer only knows, yield a grateful re- 
turn e&ch year,. except when the potato bugs eat 
everything. Mr. Lockwood is a weather-beaten, 
hard-fisted, easy-going. sort of a man, and has been 


married fifteen years to Antoinette Bears, of Weston. 


She is a plump blonde of 37 years, atid the fruit of 
their union has been a famiiy of four children, aged 
respectively 13, 11, 10, and 9 years. About seven 
years agoasister of Mrs. Lockwood, Agnes Beers, 
married Charles Middlebrook, then scarcely of age, 
son of Samuel Roe Middlebrook of Wilton. Charles 
Middlebrook has been somewhat of a rover, and has 
not accumulated property. He had the Yankee fac- 
ulty of turning his hand to various occupations, but 
not the thrift to save and accumulate.” His wife 
Agnes is a tall, rather comely woman of twenty-five 
years, fair and healthy. The fruit of their uniou has 
been three children, the youngest an infant. The 
two families have been much together, not only on 


| account of the relationship of the sisters, but also 


because for a time 
; THE MEN WERE PARTNERS. 

For several years Lockwood and Middlebrook were in 
the lumber business. It was understood that Lock- 
wood furnished the capital. But the business did not 
prosper, at least for Lockwood, and it was generally 
remarked that the brains of the business wasin a fair 
way to eat up the capital. Within a year the partner. 
ship was dissolved. Lockwood devoted himself to his 
farm, and Middlebrook went to peddling cigars and 
other commodities, but was not able, apparently, to- 
provide fully for his family,who took up their quarters 


‘Yast Aprilin the house of his father, about three 


‘miles ‘from Nod Hill. Lately the:visite of Charles 
Middlebrook to Nod Hill had been Of marked -fre- 
quency. It was noticed that he was about there a 
good deal at night, and Ambrose Lockwood heard of it. 
He could not see it, because his eyesight ia not very 
good after dark, but he had his suspicions, and he set 
his children to watch and report to him if they saw 
Middlebrook about the premises. . — : 

“ Although she said nothing to me about it,” ’ Lock: 
“wood said, on the day after the elopement, “ I have 
“suspected her for some time. Middlebrook kept run- 
ning here often. and she made excuser to go'to South 
Norwalk. I had several talks with her about it, end 
told her ‘she should not encourage him coming here. 
She said she would talk when she liked, and he 
couldn’t atop her. I noticed lately that she was buying 
everything for herself and nothing for the chtldren,and 
I told her she ought to take some of the monéy to fix 
up the children, but she paid no attention, aud we 
had some words about it. Last Wednesday week, when 
I came in from the fields, I noticed she had her hair 
slicked up, and suspected she had made up her mind 
to go, but she ran and sat down at the sewing machine 
when she saw me, and pretended to be sewing. I told 
my little girl to watch her, but she got out and went 
over the hill. When I found she had gone I con- 
clvded to follow’ her, and went over to the railroad 
station, and there she was. 

‘«« What are you doing here? ’I said. 

«** What are you following me for?’ she replied. 

«You will find out, I guess,’ I said. «Yon had 
better come: home.’ 

“<«T’m not going with you,’ she replied. 

. “*If you go to South Norwalk now, you won’t come 
back to my house any more,’ I told’ her. Then we 
talked the matter over, and finally I said I was going 
home, and if she wanted to come along she cena. I 
started off, and 
SHE FOLLOWED AFTER. 

‘We had several miles to walk. When we got home I 
had the horse hitched up, and told her if she wished 
to go to South Norwalk we would go. But she said 
she would not ride with me any more. Well, it began 
to get dark, and I could not see much, but I told the 
children to keep a lookout for Middlebrook, for I sus- 
pected he would come sneaking about. Along about 
11 o’clock I told her she had better lock up the house 
and go to bed, but she ran out in the dark, and the 
children said Middlebrook came out from under the 
trees and went with her. I bave not seen her since. 
I do not care to have harm come to her, but I would 
like to see him punished. I did not have any words 
with him, because some time ago I sigtéd his paper 
for $400, and I have been hoping he would pay it. 
But for him to rob me of my money and my wife, too, 
it’s too bad.”’ 

It appears that Mr. Lockwood’s suspicions of Wed- 
nesday were well founded, for at the time that Mrs. 
Lockwood went to the station to take the train for 
South Norwalk, Charles Middlebrook bought a ticket, 





| Conn., was recently displaced in some manner. It 


was time for a train to pass,.and one of the women | 


diving on the liné was lost fora method of bring ring 
the train to standstill before it came to the 
| With rare presence of mind, 


spot. 
she took off ber red 
| stockings, and waving them aloft saved the train 
| from destruction. 


or rather got trusted for one, from the good-natured 
station agent, Mr. Comstock, to go to South Norwalk 
in the same train. He had evidently arranged to meet 
her, because he went through the train, and finding 
she was not there, he returnedimmediately. Mr.and 
Mrs. Lockwood and Mr. and Mra, Middlebrook attend. 


ed the Congregational Church a week ago last Sunday 


eveniug, although they are not members of the 
church. Mrs. Lockwood was very anxious to go, and 
it is believed that the arrangements for the elopement 
were made on that occasion. 
Mrs. Charles Middlebrook is much oppressed by the 
double treachery of her sister and her husband. As 
she sat morrnfully rocking a cradle and stitching on 
a custom shirt yesterday in the home of her father- 
in-law, she said : ‘‘ I never suspected anything of the 
Kind. My husband has always provided tor his 
family, at least in part, and they must be very hard- 
hearted, indeed, both of them, to do sucha thing. 
My sister was older than myself.” 
The runaway couple were seen at Brewster’s Sta- 
tion, on the Harlem Railroad, on the Friday following 
their disappearance, by Mr. Samuel Meade, of Wilton, 
who knew nothing at the time ot the elopement. He 
saw them at a hotel indulging in 

: THE LUXURY OF ICE CREAM. 
They seemed to try to avoid him. He is the only one 
who has seen them since they quit Wilton. 
The mystery in Wilton is how the runaways propose 
to make a living. Middlebrook has always needed 
help from his father, or others, and it ir not known 
that he has any capital beyond $20 that he borrowed 
from an old lady. He is described as about five feet 
six inches in height, slim built, unshaven face, open 
countenance, and dressed in a light check summer 
euit and a low black hat. Mr. Lockwood says that he 
does not know that his wife had any money unless 
sbe had been saving it up for some time in prepara. 
tion for this adventure. She borrowed fifty cents of 
a neighbor to pay her fare on the train the day that 
her husband took her back. The impression prevails 
in Wilton that if Mrs. Lockwood should return her 
husband would be glad to welcome her home again. 
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‘“SENSUALLY IMPRUDENT.” 








A New Term For Clerical Familiarities 
or Did He Not P 





A meeting of Baptist ministera was held in this 
city on the 7th inst., to investigate the charges 
against the Rev. Dr. Peltz. an account of which was 
recently published in the Gazetre. It being known 
to the members of the Conference that the Rev. Dr. 
T. H. A. Gessler and Reuben Jeffery, of Brooklyn, 
had gone to Jamestown to personally investigate the 
case of Dr. Peltz, Dr. Jeffery war asked to communi- 
cate the results of their investigations. Complying 
with the request, Dr. Jeffery said, substantially, that 
on the arrival of himself and Dr. Gessler in James. 
town, the sentiment was fixed and settled against 
Dr. Peltz, who bad previously offered his resignation 
and left the town. Mrs, Peltz was crushed in conse- 
quence of he tide of feeling against her husband. 
On leavingher they went tothe young lady in the 
case, and asked herevhether she had ever been crimi- 
nally intimate with Dr. Peltz, She took an oath in 
the presence of the Justice of tte Peace that she 
had not. The Hon. Jerome Preston, who is clerk of 
the Baptist church of Jamestown, was next visited. 
He and his wife were very emphatic in averring that 
they had never seen anything approaching impro- 


the accused pastor’s servant girl was to the effect that. 
the only evidence of familiarity she had ever wit- 
neased on the part of her employer toward the young 


on the back and said, “‘Come, Beasie, 
PUT ON YOUR THINGS, .- 

it is time to be going. ’ On the other hand, some of 
the Advisory Committee of the church were con- 
vinced that Peltz was guilty. A son of his, who had 
received his impressions of the case from the Rev. 
Mr. Erdman, hal previously been examined by the 
committee. Drs. Jeffery and Gessler objected to this 
testimony. To a majority of the, committee, they 
found Erdman had never alleged an act of adultery 
against Dr. Peltz, but had merely said his confession 
had implied guilt. When questioned by Drs. Jeffery 
and Gessler, Erdman, who is a Presbyterian minister, 
said that Dr. Peltz had admitted wrong-doing, out- 
-had not specified any criminal act. Erdman posi- 
tively refused to give the names of the persons who 
originated the story of Dr. Peltz’s alleged intimacy 
with the young lady, who had been a guest at his 
house. He (Erdman) expressed a desire that the Ad- 
visory Committee would render a verdict without 
considering anything that he had said. It was at 
Erdman’s suggestion, Dr. Jeffery continued, that Dr. 
Peltz resigned and went to Cleveland. Subsequent- 
ly, Erdman wrote to him, telling him that it would 
not be safe for him to return to Jamestown, as the 
feeling against him was very strong. When Dr. Peltz 
presented his resignation there were no charges 
against him, and the Church Committee were about 
to pass complimentary resolutions when the Rev. 
Mr. Erdman interposed and advised them not to do 
so. He then told the story of Dr. Peltz’s alleged 
criminality, adding what the accused clergyman had 
confessed to him. During the private investigation 
conducted by Drs. Jeffery and Gessler, 

THE PURITY OF THE GIRL 
was established through the testimony of a female 
physician who did not like Dr. Peltz on general prin- 
ciples. A Dr. Beamis, who was examined, said that 
Dr. Peltz admitted to him that he had committed a 
great wrong, yet this same witness was positive that, 
medically speaking, the girl in the case was pure. 
The Saturday evening before the Sunday on which 
the verdict of exoneration was rendered the Advisory 
Committee to whom Drs. Jeffery and Gessler bad sub 
mitted the facts collected by them, reported the ree 
ceipt of a letter from Dr. Peltz, in which he simply 
acknowledged having been “ sensually imprudent.” 


That, the committee said, was the only evidence 
avainst him. A report recommending an acquittal 
was presented to the church on the following mora- 
ing, and was unavimously adopted. In conclusion, 
Dr. Jeffery remarked that the’ people of the James- 
town cburch now implicitly believe in the innocence 


of their Pastor, aud: are anxious for him to return to 
their midst, 





With Handsome Domestics—Did He,° 


priety in the conduct of Dr. Peltz. The testimony of 


lady was exhibited one evening when he patted her 
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The Drama in Deadwood. 
[Subject of Illustration. } 
At the Gem Variety Theatre, Deadwood, D. T., on 
a Sunday night a short time since there was a play 
not on the bills. Ida Clark was there to see the show, 
and she was also there for vengeance, as in one end of 
a handkerchief, report says, she had a glass. Miss 
Peasley, the danseuse, came into the same box, and 
as soon as Clark saw her, she arose in her wrath and 
whacked the Peasley over the head. This was more 
than she had bargained for, and not appreciating 
that kind of bouquets she sailed in, knocked her out 
of the box, and those who witnessed the matinee say 
that she literally mopped the floor with her. She 
spread her all over the room, and but for the interfer 
ence of the bystanders, would have swallowed her. 


CRUSHED BY A FIRE ENGINE. 





A Ponderous Machine Dashing Into a 
Group of Playing Children. 


{Subject of Illustration. 1 

Chemical Engine No. 5 is stationed in the nook and 
ladder house at Eighth avenue and Forty-eighth 
street. It is drawn by a new horse, a large gray ani- 
man, very restless and unmanageable. William T. 
Lear is the driver. The engine has but two wheels, 
which are very heavy, and about seven feet in di- 
ameter. — : 5 

At 6:25 o’clock, on the 2d inat., an alarm sounded 
for a fire at 29 West Fifty-second street. The horse 
was only half hitched to the engine when it started 
off. It was stopped in the house fora moment, and 
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A FICKLE HUSBAND, OUT 
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A YOUNG MAN 


— — 


RUNS AWAY FROM 


— | 


HOME, DONS FEMALE ATTIRE AND 


CREATES A SENSATION IN A BOARDING HOUSE; SPRINGFIELD, MASS. 


SEE PacE 13. 














OF SPITE AT HIS WIFE’S 


WATCHFULNESS ON HIS MOVEMENTS, FIXES A DE- 
VICE TO TRIP HER UP; CHICAGO.—Sre Pace 13. 


the harnessing finished. The 
horse then bolted so wildly that 
it was beyondcontrol. The brass 
hub caught in the woodwork at 
the side of the door, and tore its 
way through to the depth of over 
aninch. The engine was nearly 
capsized. It ran tilting on one 
wheel to the street. Lear says he 
cannot understand what pre- 
vented him from upsetting. He 
was unable to turn the horse up 
the street. It ran down, and he 
managed to switch the engine 
west into Forty-seventh street, 
and thence into Seventh avenue. 
Up the avenue horse and’ engine 
rushed at high speed, Lear hold- 
ing the reins with all his strength 

When near Forty-ninth street the 
snap hook of the left rein, attach- 
ed to the hook on the bit, broke, 
and the rein ran up over the 
horse’s back. The strain on the 
right rein pulled the horse 
around until it headed toward a 
group of children standing on the 
northwest corner. Lear saw the 
danger, and attempted to turn 
the horse into Forty-ninth street. 
He could not do it. The horse 
ran among the children. The 
broad wheel.caught them up like 
chaff and. crushed them against 
the heavy stone railing of George 
Spangler’s house on thé corner. 
The children’s bodies were man- 
gled andtorn. The stone railing 
was shattered. Charles Levy, 
eight years of age, was wedged be- 
tween the railing and the wheel. 
His ribs were broken, and he was 
otherwise internally injured. He A 
was taken in a dying condition to 

















HORSE 


his home at 149 West Forty-ninth street, a few doors 
from the scene of the accident. The right leg of 
Maggie Forden, six years of age, of 124 West Forty- 
ninth street, was torn open from the hip to the knee. 
She was taken to the office of the police surgeon, Dr. 
8. Waterman, at 103 West Forty-ninth street. He 
pronounced her injuries very serious. Lizzie Burke, 
five years of age, and Mary Burke, two and a half 
years, both of 145 West Forty-ninth street, were se- 
verely bruised. 
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TWO WOMEN FIENDS. 





Disguising*Themselves as Men and Mur- 
dering Their Guest for his Money—A 
Night of Terror and Bloodshed. 


The boldest, most desperate and most atrocious 
attempt at robbery in the state of Texas comes from 
Clear Lake, in Collin county. The robbers—two 
women disguised in men’s apparel—were killed while 
in the act of forcing the coveted amount of money out 
ot the clutched hand of their victim, whose throat 
they had cut from eartoear. The reporter of the 
Galveston News gathers the following particulars from 
D. A. Ware, a special agent of the European and 
American Secret Service Association, of Cincinnati, 
corroborated by three others, excepting as to thé name 
of the victim whose throat was cut. On Thursday 
last a farmer named Bradley, Briley or Bramley, sold 
$300 worth of cattle to a drover, who paid him $200 
cash. The purchaser being alone, the cvening well 
advanced and the cattle difficult to drive, Bradiey was 
prevailed upon tv assist bim in driy:ng thcm to the 
pur: haser’s house, some miles distant. Before leav- 
ing, Bradley handed the money to his wife to keep. 
remarking that it was likely he would remain ovc 
night with the owner of the herd. After nightfall . 
wayfarer stopped at Bradley’s and asked to stay al 
night. Mrs. Bradley refused, but upon the stranger's 
representation that he was almost too sick to remount 
his horse, a pallet was made for him at the end of the 
gallery, which the stranger occupied. About mid- 
night he voticed two men, whom he supposed belong- 
ed to the family, pass across the gallery into the 
house. There was some slight noises within aiter 





ATTACHED TO 
DREN, KILLING 


A FIRE 








they entered, but he paid no particular attention to it 
till he thought he heard cries of murder. Getting up, 
the stranger looked diagonally across the gallery into 
the room through the window and saw a woman 
struggling on the bed, with her throat cut. Snatch- 
ing his six-shooter from his saddle-bags, the stranger 
sprang toward the door, fired at the parties as they 
bolted out, killing both. Catching and bridling his 
horse, he rode to the nearest neighbors on the road 
which he traveled the evening before, and informed 
them of what had happened. The stranger, accom- 
panied by a party of four, returned to the scene. Mrs. 
Bradley was dead, with the $200 grasped in her hand. 
One of the robbers crawled to the yard and died from 
the effect of a shot in the region of the heart, and the 
other had fallen in his track, near the hall, witha ball 
over the right eye. They were recognized as Mrs. 
Pruitt and her daughter, neighbors of the Bradleys. 
Mrs. Pruitt was between fifty-five and sixty years old 
and is possessed of considerable property independ- 
ent of a recent inheritance of $17,000 in Little Rock, 
Ark., by the death of her daughter. The family has 
always been looked upon as disreputable characters. 
Bradley, in assisting to drive the cattle to the herd of 
the purchaser, passed the Pruitt place, and in answer 
to inquiries of the old woman said he had sold every 
hoof of cattle for big money. Inquiries of the author- 
ities failed to corroborate the above, but a rumor to 
the same purport is said to be current at McKinney 
by citizens of that place. 
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A New Cure For Corns. 


[Subject of Illustration. ] 
Mr. Waterman, of Duluth, was troubled by a corn. 
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A NEW CURE FOR 


BLOWS OFF HIS 


CORNS—A DULUTH, IOWA, MAN 
TOE WITH A REVOLVER FOR THE 


PURPOSE OF GETTING RID OF A CORN. 





AND 


ENGINE RUNS AWAY AND DASHES INTO A CROWD OF CHIL- 
MANGLING SEVERAL OF THEM; NEW YORK CITY. 


It became a source of constant 
misery to him. So much so, in 
fact, that life had no charms. 
He had heard of many cures, but 
had no faith in them. But he 
made up his mind to get rid of 
that corn or perish in the attempt. 
So, on retiring to bed at night he 
took out his revolver, took care” 
jul aim and shot a bullet through 
the corn., It vanished and so did 
most of the toe. 
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Short in his Account. 


There is a genuine sensation in 
the town of Sheldon, on the line 
of the Cincinnati; Lafayette and 
Chicago Railroad, and. it has 
created a buzz here ®mong the 
citizens. For scveral years Will 
W. Adams, a young man who lived 
there for a long time and had 
mingled in the best society, and 
filled the dual position of Rail- 
road and Express Company agent 
at Sheldon. He handicd the 
funds of the Companies, and un- 
til about two wecks ago all was 
well with the fair and promising 
Willie. A few days he notified 
the authorities to come and 
cheque off his accounts, and when 
such examination had been made 
the discovery was made that his 
accounts were in a bad shape and 
that he was short considerably 
over $1,000 with the two Express 
Companies, and several hundre’ 
‘ dollars with the Railroad Con- 

pany. He admits that his down- 
fall was caused by his risks at 
the gambling table. 
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LOVE. AND CRIME. The shooting referred to took place on the 17th inst 
Five men had boarded the schooner Victor, lying in 
the Sound, 
FOR THE PURPOSE OF ROBBERY. 
The tramping on the deck alarmed the mate, John 
Williams, who, revolver in hand, surprised the pirates. 
He fired several shots at them in rapid succession, 
and in turn became a target for the pistols of the 
pirates. Four of them were captured, arraigned at 
court the next day and sentenced to state prison for 
ten yearseach. On the samo day they were taken to 
prison and fully initiated into convict life. The re- 
maining pirate, who was known by the alias of John 
O’Rourke, had drifted away with the tide on the cap- 
sized boat. The police suspected that he swam 
ashore and made good his escape. On reading the ac- bd 
count of his piratical adventure and the subsequent 
finding of the body in the Sound, poor Mrs. Hollin 
became possessed with the presentiment that her 
husbaad bad at last reaped the reward of his rascali- 
ties, but she was not the less filled with anguish at 
the thought of his dying such an ignominious death. 
She hurried to the morgue, where she had her worst 





She Skipped the Tra-la-loo, Married, 
Was Deserted, and Found Her Hus- 
band in the Morgue a Dead River 
Pirate. 





There lived in the Fourth ward, this ¢ iy, two 
years ago a precocious miss of fifteen yeara who was 
noted among her companions for her good looks, 
vivacity, and intelligence. Her name was Nora 
Daly. She resided with her parents at No. 365 Pearl 
street. She was regarded as the belle of Pearl street, 
and the young bucks of the neighborhood had paid 
her devoted court. Sho was invitcd to every picnic 
and bonefit party that took place under the auspices 
of her ad:niring circle of acquaintanccs. Never did ber 
petite figure, auburn ringlets, ani hazel eyes appear 
to such advantage as when tripping the light fantas 
tic upheld by the protecting arm of a Pearl street 
gallant, the admired of the asscmbled youths and 
the envy of her female companions. 

At one of these festive assemblies, which took 
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“SHOO FLY”—THE NEW WRINKLE ADOPTED BY THE LIGHT-FINGERED 
GENTRY FOR PICKING LADIES’ POCKETS WHILE THEY ARE COVETING 
THEIR NEIGHBOR'S GOODS IN THE WINDOW. 








PORTRAIT OF A YOUNG LADY WHICIE WAS FOUND 
ON THE BODY OF A MURDERED MAN NEAR 
FORT MEADE, D. T.—SEE PAGE 7, 


ALFRED LAVETT, ALIAS OERTEL, EMBEZZLER, 
CAPTURED BY DETECTIVE TUTTLE OF CHICA~ 
GO 5 NOW IN JAIL IN THAT CITY. 


place at an East-sido park, sho first mado the ac- 
quaintance of Thomas Hollins, a natty young man, 
tho son of a retired Jcrsey City merchant. Thomas 
and Nora soon becamo infatuated with cach other. 
At every social ga‘hering of the ward whero an invi- 
tation gavo them tho entree they were sean together. 
They soon became betrothed, and tho interesting 
drama culminated in making the youthful lovers 
man and wife. Her husband was very fond and very 
proud of his girl-brido. : 

But he was wild and could not accustom himeelf 
to the monotony of domestic life. H» was too much 
of a rake and too wedded to the society of wild young 
mca to scttlo down to the quieter but more substan- 
tial «njoyments of the homo circlo. When Mr. Hol- 
lin’s pere heard of 

HIS SON’S MARRIAGE 


to tho daughter of an Irish laborer ho discarded the 
young man and forbade him tocomo to tho house. It 
is understood thathe used to receivo monthly remit- 
tances from his irate parent, put howcver this may 
bo, the truant was always well provided with money, 
which he spent lavishly. One year ago his wife pre- 
sented him with a pledge of their love. But, in place 
of this additional responsibility weaning him from 
his wild and idle habits, it seemed to have the more 
alienated him from the companionship of his wife. 
The young mother’s birthday fell on the 18th of 
November, 1879, and on that day the ceremonial of 
tho christening was to havo taken placo. She had 
suffered acutely on account of her husband’s neg- 
lect, but her love was not affected thereby. She — 
always had a ready excuse to offer for his cruel treat- 
ment, and would never allow any one to say a harsh 
word of him. The poor mother was in a flutter of 
excitement over the happy event which was about | 
taking place. But whilo she was in the act of deck- 
ing out tho little onc iu long, white robes it suddenly 
expired in her arms. She was almost frantic with 
gricf. 

This afiliction was rendered the moro poignant on 
account of the cruel behavior of her husband. He 
refused to defray the expenses of tho funeral of his 
dead babe. This necessary duty had to bo performed 
by Mr. Daly, with whom his daughter had been so- 
journing almost since the dato of her marriage. Her 
husband, meantime, rented a furnished room up- 
town, and 


fears confirmed. The body of the drowned pirate was 
that of her husband, Thomas Hollin. She identified 
him by his clothing. It was a pathetic and tragio 
termination to her blighted married life. 
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A RANE SKIN. 








How An Affable Confidence Man Gota 
Set of Jewelry—Put Not Your Trust in 
Strangers. — 





One of the cleverest picces of swindling occurred in 
this city on the 7th inst, the victim being a well- 
known jeweler. 

A well-dressed, gentlemanly young fellow entered 
the store of Mr. Squires, a down town jeweler, and 
asked to sce some specimens of diamond ornaments. A 
tray of the most expensive kind was laid before him by 
the attentive jeweler. He was difficult to suit, that 
young man was; but at last he was suited, and he se- 
lected a pair of exquisite diamond sleeve-buttons, the 
price of which was $600. He gavo his pare as Jor- 
dan L. Mott, Jr., son of the ex-President of the Board 
of Aldermen. He said that if Mr. Squires would 
kindly jump into his carriage, ho would drive him 
round to bis father’s offico,where he would get a check 
for the amount. Of course, Mr. Squires was only too 
happy todoso. Mr. Squires enclosed the diamonds 
in a neat little box, put the box carefully in his 
pocket, went Into the young gentleman’s carriage, 
and both drove around to the elder Mott’s place of 
business, at Beekman and Cliff streets, not very far 
from Mataran’s well-known restaurant. There tho 
young man got out, leaving Mr. Squires in tho car- 
riage, who, like a careful jeweler as he is, still kept 
possession of the diamgnd cuff-buttons. In a few 
minutes he returned with acheck for $600in his hand, 
which he handed to Mr. Squires. The young man then 
got into the carriago, and asked Mr. Squires if ho 
would be so good as to go with him to a clock storo 
to help him sclect onc. Mr. Squires consented and ° 
the carriage was driven through Gold street, toward 
Fulton. When near Fulton, the young man sud- 
denly rememtered that ho should have given the 
diamonds to his father to take home and show tho 
ladies, who intended them as a wedding present for a 
friend. Would Mr. Squires kindly hold the horse for 
a few minntes whilo ho went round? Mr. Squircs 
would. Tho young man extended adelicately-shaped 
hand, received tbo box of valuables smilingly, and: 
gave Mr. Squires the reins to hold for a few minutes, 
The few miuutes cxtended to nearly an hour, and Mr. 
Squires sti:l held the reins. Then he called aboy and 
went himself around to the young man’s father’s 
office to sec what.caused the delay. There a surprise 
awaited him. Ex-Alderman Mott knew nothing about 
any diamond cu(i-buttons, neither did he give out 
any $600 check that morning. He called his only son 
into his office. Tableau! io was not the young 
man who bought the diamonds, and the check was a 
forgery. 


LIVED EXTRAVAGANTLY 


while his pooz wifc, sick from tho cares of maternity, 

was suffering for the nccessaries of life. In short, this 
heartless and worthless young scamp had abandoned 

his wife and refused to support hcr. She, neverthe 

less, loved him still, and often implored him to aban- 

don his dissipated habits and lIcad a respectable life. 
? But he was hardened in crime and was deaf to her 
affectionate appeals. Other influences of a baleful 

nature held him as in a vice, and ho was rushing 

. headlong to destruction. He had becn for a long time 
3 an object of suspicion to the policc, and dark hints 
. had reached his wife that he had become a profes- 
sional malcfactor—onc of a crowd of young men who 


f + - o> -____ —- 
4 were known as river pirates. The knowledge of this 

d 
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A New Wrinkle. 
fact had filled her with alarm and kept herin a con- 





stant state of nervous agitation, fearing that his im- 


{Subiect of Illustration. | 
le prudence would end tragically. Nor werc her fore- 





The pickpocket is nothing if not inventive, and 
now comes to the front with a new device for ab- 
is bodings unfounded. May 25th the following dispatch stracting booty from ladies’ pockets. Tho glittering 
1d was reccived at police headquarters from theRhirty- jewels which are displayed so temptingly in shop 
ly : third precinct : windows on the many avenues never fail to attract 
£8 “At 4 p.m. the body of an unknown man was found the fair passers-by. While looking at them and wish- 
ed drowned in the sound near Port Morris. About thirty == Z — — — ing their possession, the thief quietly comes upand 
m- years of age, five fect six inches in height; light com- tickles Miss Gazer’s proboscis. The fair hand in- 
m- plexion; wore a diagonal coat and vest, black pants, voluntarily applies the white handkerchief to the 
at button gaiters. Supposed to be the river piratewho THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE’S SPORTING GALLERY—PATSY SHEPPARD, _ itching organ, and the naughty thief steals the purse 
was shot and killed recently.” 


LIGHT-WEIGHT PUGILIST.—Ser Pacr 6. from the exposed pocket. 
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THE CONVICT COACHMAN 


— 


A Discarded Moman's Rage, and the 
Fearful Manner in Which She 
Gave it Vent. 


A STAB THAT KILLED. 


— — 


An Ear-Ring in a Dead Man’s Hand 
That Led to the Conviction 
of a Guilty Pair. 


THE END OF AN INFATUATION. 


Twenty years ago I was quite a young member of 
the profession to which I belong—a profession which 
1s more characterized by romantic incidents and 
startling events than any other, and it was more on 
account of this fact than anything else that I rejoined 
it. My father, though not very wealthy, was a phy- 
siciin in comfortable circumstances, and, like most 
fathers desired me to follow his profession. I, how- 
ever, had a passion for a life of adventure, and the 
charmsof such a life were only heightened by the pos- 
sibility of danger; so at twenty I became a member 
of the secret police. 

About the time 1 have mentioned above, New York 
was in a fever of excitement over ashocking and mys 
terious murder recently committed. Henry Delevan, 
a young man of high connections and irreproachable 
character, the son of a partner of a wealthy merchant. 
was found dead on the pavement of one of the prin- 
cipal streets. An examination showed but one 
wound, a deep fatal stab, 

PENETRATING THE HEART. 
Near him was found a large pocket knife with two 
blades, a cork-screw and a screw-driver. 

Ou the little piece or white metal in the center 0) 
the handle the initials J. B. were scratched with a pin 
or needle. But what seemed unaccountable at the 
time, clasped tightly in the deceased’s right hand war 
found a small gold ear-ring with acostly opal depend. 
ant therefrom. There was one peculiarity about the 
ear-ring; engraved on the gold was a small 
anchor surrounded by delicate ornamental carving. 
Neither the knife nor the piece of jewelry could be 
identified, and every effort of the police torce to ob 
tain some clew tu this dariug murder was utterly 
fruitless, and by degrees the search began to be aban 
doned. I obtained possession of the knife-and ear 
ring, and always carried them on my person—per- 
haps with the taint hope that I might be able to iden- 
tify them accidentally. 

About six months after the murder of young Dele- 
van, when the affa r was entirely forgotten by all ex- 
cept those interested in the deceased, I was called to 
Chicago on protessional business. I leisurely strolled 
down one of the most retired streets of the city, when, 
as I passed « small jewelry store, I saw in the show 
window xu piece of jewelry that immediately struck 
me as being familiar. 1 paused for a closer examina- 
tion, and was astonished to recognize the mate to the 
ear-ring that had been found clenched in the hand oj 
young Delevan. The fact that this ear-ring was the 


exact counterpart of the one leven then had in my 


possession would not have been remarkable had there 
been a pair of thent 

EXHIBITED FOR SALE 
in the shup window; but there was only one, and my 
suspicions were immediately aroused. . 

1 entered the store, and after cautious maneuvering 
wus only able to ascertain from the old Jew that the 
jewel had been brought to him to sell by an old man, 
who said that his mistress had lost the mate to it and 
wished to dispose of this. 1 purchased the ear-ring, 
and throwing down a gold piece in addition to the 
price demanded, I told the old Jew that if he would 
find out for me the names of the owner and of the 
person who brought it to him, I would reward him 
liberally. 

The old man’s eyes glisteued as he replied : 

‘‘Call here to-morrow afternoon at 3 o’clock, sir, 
and I will have you the information.” 

The next day at 3 o’clock I called at the jewel- 
er’s in — street. He told me that on the previous 
evening he had sent for the old man at au address 
which he had previously given him. Atter he had 
paid him the money which he had obtained for the 


“* jéwel, he detained bim iv conversation over a glass ot 


brandy until it was quite late, and when the old man 

left he shut up his shop and followed him at a dis- 

iance into a fashiouable portion of the city, until the 

old man entered a handsome, aristocratic residence 

on M—— street. The jeweler waited a few moments, 

and then boldly rang the door bell. A servant girl 
ANSWERED THE 8UMMONS. 

“ Pardon me,” said the jeweler, *‘ I fear I have made 
a mistake. Will you be so kind as to inform me who 
lives here ?” 

‘* This is the residence of the late M. D’Alembert. 
His daughter, Mlle. Marie, lives hese now.” 

**I perceive my mistake; but 1 was satisfied that I 
recognized an acquaintance in the old man who just 
entered‘here. May I inquire his name ?” 

“ His — is James Baker; he is my mistress’ 
coachman.’ 

“It is pot the same. Pardon my intrusion. Good 
day.” And the jeweler having obtained the required 
information, returned to his shop to communicate 
the same to me. 


i gave bim another piece of gold and returued tomy’ 


‘| that the young lady whom I strongly suspected of 





hotel. Once in my room I carefully considered all | 
the circumstances of the case and became convinced 
that I had found a clue tothe mysterious murder of 
Henry Delevan. It was but reasonable to surpose 


being the murderess should endeavor to get rid of the 
peculiar earring in order to divert suspicion from 
herself to the innocent purchaser,- in whose posses- 
sion it might be found. The fact of the concealment 
of the names of the parties from the jeweler was sus- 
picious, and the coincidence of, the initials on the 
knife with the name of the coachman was rather sin- 
gular. Taking all things into consideration, I deter- 
mined to act promptly. Attiring myself elegantly, 
and concealing a revolver about my person, I pro- 
ceeded to the mansion on. M—— street. ‘I‘rang the 
tell and inquired for Miss MarieD’Alembert. 

“What name shail I give ?’”’ said the ~—= me 
rather suspiciously. 

I handed her acard bearing the name of a promi- 
nent young lawyer in Chicago. 

I was ushered into. the parlor, and ina moment a 
young lady entered, apparently about twenty years 
of age. She was strikingly beautiful, with great rest- 
less eyes, 

BLACK AS MIDNIGHT. 
On seeing me she started with surprise and retreated 
toward the door. Before she could utter a word I 
adroitly stepped between her and the door, and fixing 
my-eyes upon hers said: 

**Madame, my name is Johnson; I am a member of 











the detective force of New Vork.“ Her cheek paled | 
and she seemed agitated. ‘‘Do you know this | 
trinket ?’’ I continued, displaying the glittering opal 
earring. 

On seeing it she uttered a piercing scream and | 
dropped senseless on the tioor. The old coachman | 
heard her cries and rushed into theroom. He stopped | 
when he saw me and demanded my business. 1| told | 
him I was a detective, and drawing theold knife from ' 
my vest pocket I said, sternly : 

«' James Baker, this is your knife, and wit it young ; | 
Henry Delevan was murdered in New York.”’’ | 

He uttered a low curse, and, his eyes blazing with | 
fury, he drew a long bowie-knife and rushed toward 
me. I was prepared. 

“Not so fast,” said I, and the six eyes of ry fe- ; 
volver looked into his face. ‘“ Anothér step toward ! 
me and you are a dead man. Drop that knife.”’ 

He hesitated a moment, and then, seeing that I was | 
in earnest, he dropped the knife and said, ‘I did not 
do it.’”’ 

I walked to the window, still covering him with my 
revolver, and sprang the watchman’s rattle. It was 
answered by the entrance of two policemen. 1 ordered | 
them to secure the man, and then turned my atten- 
tion to the young lady, who was just recovering from 
her swoon. She was burning with fever, and her eyes 
had an unmistakable look of delirium. The intense 
excitement had caused an 

ATTACK OF BRAIN FEVER. 

From the coachman’s confession and other circum- 
stances the following facts leaked out: Some time 
previous to the tragedy Henry Delevan had made a 
somewhat lengthy visit to Chicago, where he fre- 
quently met .Miss D’Alembert. Being a man of ele- 
gant personal appearance and agreeable manners, the 
impulsive young lady became desperately enamored 
of him, but as he was engaged to an estimable young 
lady in New York, the passion was not reciprocated. 
She discovered tha fact of his engagement, and with 
an inconsistency characteristic of her French blood, 
hated him more intensely than she had ever loved | 
him. 

She determined to revenge herself, and endeavored 
to bribe the old coachman to murder him. He would 
not agree to this. but in view of a reward he prom- 
ised to help her. They took the evening train fir 
New York, and she knowing which way he would 
pass in going home from the house of his betrothed 
they hid in an alley running across one of the princi- 
pal streets. Baker had the knife open in his hand, 
but when about midnight they heard his steps, snd 
she recognized him in the dim moonlight, the old 
man dropped the knife and recoiled. She seized it, 
and as he advanced rushed upon him and struck the 
fatal blow. The death-s'ricken man did not even 
utter a groan, but clenched wildly at the air, and 
his ugers closed upon one of her earrings, and in 
his fall tore it from her ear. They fied precipitately, 
and took the next train for Chicago. 

The young lady is still living, a raving maniac in 
the insane asylum, and the ancient coachman is 
serving his life term in the State prison. 


Bound to be Bad. 

SaLEM, Mass., June 7, 1880.—Wi liam Dalrymple, 
formerly a member of the Essex bar, has decamped 
with a married woman named Gray. Dalrymple was 
pardoned out of the House of Correction some years 
ago on the plea of ill health, no symptons of which 
have yet appeared. He went into the collection 
business, and numerous Salem merchants gave him 
bills to collect because he would push the debtors. 
He did push the debtors, but the merchants will 
have to push a good while before they get their 
money from Dalrymple. He has probably some- 
thing like $1,000 of collected money. He cleaned 
out everything in the office, even mortgaging the 
furniture, which belonged to his partner. Mrs. Gray 
leaves a husband and three children, 


A Rare Capture. 








{With Portrait.] 
One of the most accomplished rogues of the coun- 
try was recently captured by Detective Tuttle, of 





Chicago, and brought by him to that city. His right 
name is Alfred Lavett, but his aliases are as numerous 
as his misdeeds. The last charge upon which he-has | 
tripped and come to grief, is embezzlement. Of pol- | 
ished address and insinuating manner he has man- | 
aged to ingratiate himself into the confidence of busi- 
ness men, Only to abuse it. He has evidently reached | 
the end of his rope this time. 


| if any, 


STRANGER THAN FICTION. 


— — 


A Lancashire Enoch Arden Without 


Enoch’s Spirit of Sacrifice—A Check- 
ered Family History—A Mechanic’s 
Wife Becomes Heiress to £60,000. 


A romance of real life of the Enoch Arden charac- 
ter came to light’ at police headquarters and the 
coroner’s office in this city on the 6th inst. A modest 
looking inatrop, plainty- but. neatly attired, a Mrs. 
Meyers, the wife ofa ‘Greenpoint artisan, called upon 
the above named ‘officials in search of information 
relative tothe mysteriour and protracted disappear- 
ance of. her father, Daniel Bank, whom she had not 


-seen for a number of years. Neither could anything 


be learned beyond a rumor to: show whether he was 
living or dead.' A search of the records of the Cor- 
oner’s office was made. Mrs. Meyers could give no 
definite date further than the general statement that 
she had not seen her father since 1868. Some three 
years ago, however, a lady friend had informed her 


‘that the newspapers of some previous date had con- 


tained a notice of her father’s death. After consider- 
able difficulty and delay, Clerk Toal at last satisfied 
the woman’s curiosity and set her at rest regarding 
the fate of her parent. He had died suddenly ina 
cheap lodging house, at No. 63 Mott street, August 
| 19, 1869, in the thirty-eighth year of his age. The in” 
quest proceedings, which were conducted by Coroner 
Flynn, showed that deceased had been iu failing 
| health for along time, and had been an inmate uf a 
hospital for four months previous to his taking up 
| his residence in the abo Je where he had come to his: 
death. 

Strange to say, until recently Mrs. Meyers was but 
imperfectly acquainted with her father’s antecedents. 
: He had been absent from home for such along time 
| that sie was brought up to 

REGABD HIM AS DEAD. 


Subsequent interesting event had, however, quick” 


| ened her curiosity to ascertain more about hr father’s 


history. With that object in view she was engaged 
in accumulating testimony which, when properly 
reduced to legal form, would, she was convinced, 
make her heiress to a property in England worth £60,- 
000 sterling. From Mrs. Meyers and other reliable 
sources the history of the deceased was obtained. 
Daniel Bank was born.in Lancashire, England, in 
1831, where he obtained a liberal education. His 
father was a prosperous architect and builder. Before 
he had cutgrown bis teens he ran away from home 
and came to this country. Having been carefully 
educated in his father’s profession he readily obtained 
employment, at liberal wages, in this city. He had 
not yet attained his majority when he fellin love with 
a bright young girl, whom he married. For a few 
years his wedded life was attended by happiness and 
prosperity. A daughter was born to him; his business 
increased and riches seemed to flow in upon him. It 
appeare, however, that prosperity spoiled him. He 
purchased a fast horse to keep pace with his own 
headlong career of extravagance. He went to horse 
races and became a professional sport. Money-slipyed 
through his fingers like sand. His wife, who was pose 
sessed of less extravayant notions, took exception to 
these spendthrift habits. Finding that she was op 
posed in his life of expenditure and gayety, he took 
the notion into his head to abandon his wife and 


child. Bejng impetuous in all things he carried out: 


this unnatural design. This estrangement took place 
over a quarter of a century ago. Nothing was seen or 
heard of him for a number of years thereafter. In the 
meantime his wife bad advertised for him in the 
newspap rs, and deeming him dead. 
SHE MARRIED AGAIN. 

Her second husband, Mr. Vanderwall, was a steady 
man and captain of a coasting schooner. During the 
time of her fancied widowhood and fur some time 
after her second marriage Mrs. Vanderwali resided in 
Pear! street. 

One day, years after the disappearance of her first 
husband, while she was happy in her subsequent 
marriage relations, and having children, Daniel bank 
returned. ‘From being a handsome young man he 
had sadly degenerated in appearance. But he pro- 
fessed to be repentant. His reappearance was a pro- 
found surprise. The matron found herself placed in 
an awkward dilewma. Her affections and allegiance, 
however, were centered in her second busband. A 
family caucus was held. The prodigal should be pro- 
pitiated for the loss of his wife. At one time a do- 
mestic war was threatened, but was averted by the 
business like diplomacy of Mrs. Vanderwall. A com- 
promise was effected. The truant spouse could ob- 
tain possession of his daughter, and leave Mrs. Van- 
derwall to live in peace with her supplemental lord 
and their interesting offspring. To this arrangement 
the high contracting parties signed their cons:nt. 
Father and daughter took up their residence in Madi- 
son street, where they lived happily together for 
several years, he in the meantime working steadily 
at his trade. He never, however, rallied from the 
blow he had received at the forced 

SEPARATION FROM HIS WIFE. 
He took to drink and became dissipated. From his 
relatives in England he was in the habit of receiving 
monthly remittances. It appears that he was the 
only son of an only son. His father died a few 
years since, but his grandfather survived up to a 
few months ago. Father and daughter lived together 
until 1868. One day he left the house saying he was 


| going to cash a cheque he had received from England, 


and from that time nothing was heardof him. The 
demise of the grandfather threw the family estate into 
his hands, or in the event of his demise his children, 
became the heirs. A leading lawyer of this 
city was given charge of the case, and he instituted 
such inquiries as resulted in the discovery of Mrs. 


| — who years after the death of her father had 
married her present husband, a Gernian mechanic 
Her motherand stepfather still survived with their 
grown up-children. She, being the only daughter 
of Daniel Bank, expects to become heiress to the 
£60,000 which have been left by the decease of her 
grandfather. 


> 


TAKING THE CENSUS. 





How One of the Enumerators Placed 
| Three Ladies in an Embarrassing 


Position by — a Leading Ques- 
tion. 


[Subject of Illustration.’ 

The census-taker, armed with a large book and a 
formidable array of questions, is among us, and none 
are free from nce. His life during his term 
of office is a hird ony and the emoluments connected 
therewith trivial when the annoyances which he has 
to undergo are taken info consideration. 

The most embarrassing duty that he will have to 
perform will be to ascertain the ages of the single 
and married ladies he will encounter. In talking 
with an estimable young lady friend who was born 
in the year 1838, and Who will therefore be twenty- 
five years of age during the present year, and who 
was twenty-two in the census of 1870, and twenty- 
three when the census of 1875 was had, and who is 
consequently as wise as.a serpent and as harmless as 
a dove, besides being in an excellent state of preserva- 
tion, we have - obtained some valuable ideas. She 
says all that is-necessary to “ get the bulge,” as it 
were, on the unthinking enumerator is to compli- 
ment him upon hisruddy, fresh and youthful appear- 
ance. Then she isready to volunteer ber own (?) age, 
and say archly, ‘“* Now, you would have supposed that 
I-was much older than that, I know,” and then pro- 
ceed to explain that she suffered the: night previous 
with a severe headache, ‘which would not allow her a 
moment’s sleep, and it naturally makes her look worn 
and hollow-eyed. She willcontinue by saying that 
she does not see the use of telling an untruth about 
her own age,and she will then confide that some other 
feminine diplomat whom she secretly abhors will be 
pretty apt to fib awfully about her age if she is not 
closely watched; “‘ for she was a mature young lady 
when I was a wee bit of a girl. *”” In this way our art- 
ful daughter of Eve will manage to kill two birds 
with one stone. 

Illustrative of the curious episodes which occur to 
census-takere, a good story is told by one of them who 
has been engaged in that duty in this city. Entering 
a fashionable residence in the upper part of the city, 
he was ushered into a parlor where a small school of 
children, all very near the same age, were gathered 
for a sort of after aoon party. Also present were three 
young iadies, still in their teens. The affable census 
man gazed admiringly for @ mowent at the childish 
group and then at the young ladies. He was in a 
quandary. He had heard it asserted by captious 
foreigners that the American woman was not given to 
numerous progeny. But here was a genuine refuta- 
tion; and his pride in his co antrywomen rose accord- 
ttgly. Hid admiration having exhausted itself, he 
Proceeded’to business. ‘‘ Ladies, may I ask who has 
thé honor to be the mother of these charming chil- 
dren?’” As neitber of the young ladies had as yet 
added to their charms that of motherhood, they were 
considerably embarrassed and just the least put out 
by what they considered the agent’s impertinence. 
And they took pains to let him know it, for he trans- 
acted his business as expeditiously as possible and got 
out to avoid the wrath to come. 


e+ 
>eos 


Patsy Sheppard. 





[With Portrait. ] 

Patrick Sheppard, better known among the fancy 
and the sporting world as “ Patsy” Sheppard, is a 
noted sporting man and pugilist. He was born in 
Treland, raised at Liverpool, England, and engaged in 
several prize fights before he arrived under the shel- 
tering folds of the starry banner. After his arrival in 
this country he made St. Louis his residence. He was 
then matched to fight Con Riordan for $100. The fight 
took place in 1867, near St Louis. Sheppard proved 
that he was a clever and scientific pugilist, and con- 
quered Riordan in 1 hour and 6 minutes, during 
which time only three rounds were fought. Sheppard 
gained quite a name trom the plucz and generalship 
he displayed in his inaugural battie in America. In 
1867 he came on to New York and became quite popu. 
lar. He seconded Harry Hicken to fight George Siz- 
ler, and always figured in all the boxing contests and 
prize fights that followed. 

On May 27, 1868, when Joe Coburn and Mike Coole 
were to fight at Cold Spring, Indiana, Sheppard agreed 
to fight Mike Coburn for a purse. Over 5,000 persons 
were present, and after the fight had lasted through 
six rounds a free fight ensued at the ring side. Pistols 
were drawn, and the referee: declared the fight a 
draw. 

When Barney Aaron was in his prime and was the 
light-weight champion, Sheppard was matched to 
fight him. Both pugilists went into training, but the 
match fell through. 

Sheppard’s last fight was with Jim Murphy for 4 
purse of $250 a side. It took place near New Haver. 
Conn. Sheppard won easily in six rounds, lasting 2° 
minutes. Sheppard now keeps a sporting house at 
Providence, R I. He was one of Donovan’s backers 
in the recent middle-weight championship fiasco. He 
18 very popular, and is doing a thriving business. He 
is one of the cleverest boxers in America. 


aa 


Still They Come. 


We have received from R. K. Fox a new book rece! 
ly published by him with the title of « Glimpses 
Gotham.” It contains a number of sketches, brilliat'+ 
ly describing life and character in New York. Thr=¢ 
sketches were written by Samuel MacKeever, a bri. 
young journalist, whose recent death has b«:2 
widely deplored.— Philadelphia Times. 
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A STARTLING MYSTERY. 


A Corpse on the Plains That is a) 
Link in a Sad Romance, 


WHO IS THE BEAUTIFUL BOSTON 
GIRL? 
A Photograph Whose Original Could 
“Tell:a Strange Story. 


WHY WAS HE EXILED? 





{With Portrait.] 
{Special Correspondence of PoLice GazeETTE. | 

Fort MEADE, D. T., June 1.—A party of soldiers re- 
pairing the telegraph line between here and Fort 
Keogh, M. T., recently went into camp near the 
station upon the Little Missouri river. While there, 
being scarce of game, some of the men went out huut- 
ing. About eight miles from camp they shot an 
antelope, and, dismounting to quarter the animal 
preparatory to placing it upon their horses, they 
noticed an unusual amount of cartridge shells lying 
about. 

An examination of the surroundings was made and 
tent-stakes were found with small pieces of tattered 
and time-stained canvas clinging tothem. The hard- 
caked ashes of fire were near by, while a rusty and 
battered tin cup. with a bladeless knife, lay in close 
proximity. It was very evident that a fight had taken 
place some months before, and that there had been 
one white man against several Indians. That they 
were Indians was told by the pony tracks and subse- 
quent findings. Search was then made for the bones 
of the man who had met such a tragic death.. They 
were found skuli-less in a cluster of bushes close by, 
near which lay an Indian necklace, beaded knife 
scabbard and a small package wrapped about with 
oiled silk. Examining the contents of the latter, it 
was found to contain the picture of a handsome gir! 
nineteen or twenty years of age, a lock of dark brown 
hair and a few ribbons, upon one of which was writ- 
ten in ink the name “Frank.” The envelopes were 
gone, or perhaps sufficient clue could be found as to 
who he was, but as it is it remains a mystery that be- 
comes more profound upon reading the letters. They 
are written in blue ink with a feminine hand. The 
picture is badly soiled, and is of rather an old style. 
Upon the back is printed * Charles A. Saylor, Photo- 
grapher, 8. E. Cor. Sixth and Penn streets, Reading. 
Pa.,” while in one corner is a name all of which that 
can beread is “Gray.” The letters in tuemselves are 
anenigma. The first: 

— wom, Mass., Nov. 19, 1878. 
“Deak, DEAR JIM: ig yet dark, but courage, 
dear, courage; everything will work out right for us 
yet. Isaw Em yesterday, and she told me that it was 
‘not yet found out and that she didn’t think it would 
be. Op, it it would only come out that way how 
happy we could be. Jim, tell me what did you do 
with all of it. Wae there more of it than you told me 
of? Iam very hopeful of the future. 
“‘ Don’t go where it’s dangerous, for you know we 
are all alone, and if you should die you know, dear, 
I would have to follow; so take care of yourself. 
God grant that we may soon be united, either upon 
earth or in Heaven. Iam afraid to write more. You 
know that the next letter is B. You must write soon, 
for you know that I suffer when I don’t hear from 
you. Take such good care of yourself, and know 
that there is one that is wailing that loves you more 
than anything on earth. Direct as before, and I will 
get it safe. Don’t forget; B is the letter. I am ever 
and ever Your own loving Mamie.” 
The second letter is written in the same hand, but 
is more cramped, while in each corner is marked the 
letter K. 
** Boston, March 24, 1879.”’ 
** My DARIAXIG Jim.—I have glorious good news. At 
last all willbe right. 


ing, my dear, but “don’t” go so far away from me. 
Why will you go there when it is so dangerous ? 
Think how 1am longing for you to come to me, and 
if you should die—my God! Keep coming a little 
closer to me so that I can feel more assured of your 
I can’t tell you how it all came about, but it 
1 am‘so happy 
that it is nearly over that I can hardly write more. 
Thousands of kisses, my own, own Jim, and all the 


safety. 
was nearly as I said in my last letter. 


love that I possess. MaMIE.”’ 


These are the letters and this is all that is known. 


The rest is only conjecture. 


Who this Jim was, what he had done, or how he had 
If the 
letter that is missing had been found, it, in all prob- 
ability, would have cleared up all that is now dark. 
How hecame to be killed where his bones were found 
is also strange, but it is supposed that he was on his 
way to the Yellow Stone country, where he intended 
to proapect. Somebody must miss him, for the world 
is not so large that even one man can be killed upon 
the desolate plains of the cold northwest without 
But we present it tou 
Unlike the bottle 


been wronged, there is nothing here to tell. 


somebody noting his absence. 
our readers for some one to solve. 


In two more months, Em. says 
you will be arich man. IamsohappyI can hardly 
write. At last, my dear, dear boy, we can have our 
happy dream realized, and we will be so very, very 
happy. My dear Jim, you must take care of yourself 
“now.” Your letters are so interesting and instruct- 


will not yield_up its secret, and unless some mys-' 
tagogue can explain, it will forever remain un- 
revealed. 


ee 


BEHIND THE SCENES. 








A Peep Into the Actresses’ Dressing 
Rooms—How Things Are Managed in 
the Mystic Realm—Chalk and Paint, 
and the Part They. Play in Gulling the | 
‘Public—_An Anecdote of Fannie Ells- 
ler. . — 





A gossipy London correspondent thus lets the pub- 
lic into the secrets of life before the footlights: I 
have often thought that a brief description of the 
dressing rooms of well-known actresses would make 
an amusing article wherewith to please the general 
public, who now and then like to have glimpses of 
“behind the scenes.” Inthe olden time there was 
not much to note in dressing rooms. They were 
plainly, not to say poorly, furnished, and unless the 
artist added a few knick-knacks to spruce the place 
up the management provided nothing but bare ne. 
cessities. Rose Cheri; of the Paris Gy1unasé, was the 
first actress who really taught her companions to up- 
holster a “loge,” as they term it in Paris. Her hus- 
band adored her; he was rich, and as she spent six 
hours of the twenty-four in. and about her dressing 
room, he bought: her ‘furniture that would have 
gratified thé Princess Badroulbador. The carpet was 
of rich Aubusson; the time-piece was Gothic; there 
was a Psyche of.Pradier on a Bracket; the lotnge was 
in velvet of Utrecht; . there were satin hangings of 
sheeny texture. in poetic cloudy blue—in short, noth- 
ing was wanting to make the retreat of this gifted 
little actress : 
# ‘  ‘& BOUDOIR OF BEAUTY. — 
Madame Desclee, who came next, stripped this nest 
of its opulent adornments. The girandoles and the 
splendors they reflected were cast away and dull 
draperies of sad-colored cloth replaced them. The 
toge.of the famous Madame Grisi was always sup 
plie@ pith a store of raw eggs, which the diva sucked 
beforé entering on the scene to 
broidered numbers. That of Madame 





critics at present elect to term it} Taglioni, the syl- 
phide, was-¢ {more temperste.. Her little weakness 
was limonade gazeuse,'a harthless ‘aerial beverage, with 
stouter brag than body. ‘Madame Guyemard was 
more sober still. She; in her loge, was satisfied with 
a gilt looking-glass and four horse-hair chairs. 
Maria Battu received her friendsin a room white, 
clean and cheerful ‘as a Chester’ county farm house 
parlor ora Dutch kitchen. You will remember it is 
only the field officers of the mimic army who are 
complimented with loges—the subaltern must sub: 
mit to the accommodation of the green room. Sara 
Bernhardt’s room at the Francais is expensively dec- 
corated and upholstered, and in the latter days of her 
career at the Varieties, the Grand Duchess of Gerol- 
stein, Madame Schneider, inhabited a room that. 
might have been allottedtosreal 
BONA FIDE GRAND DUCHESS. 
To-day the most luxurious dressing-rooms ot Paris are 
enjoyed by Theo and Judic, the’ opera bouffeists, and 
Leonide LeBlanc, the actress, has. spent $10,000 on her 
loge.~ 
While on the subject of actresses Jaca thetr habits 
let me tell you an anecdote of the celebrated Fanny 
Elisler which I have never before sean in print. Her 
dressing-room was spacious, well ventilated and well 
furnished, save that the furniture was universally 
powdered with chalk dust. Chalk was every where— 
on chairs, floor and toilet table. The dancer cannot 
do without chalk; it is almost as indispensable as 
legs. The soles of her shoes have to be coated with 
chalk to lend the surface the roughness that gives a 
grip. Well, one night as the author of the “‘ Diable 
Boiteux’’ entered Fanny’s loge, he found her storm- 
ing and panting in a passionate fury most magnifi- 
cent to behold. 
** My dear Burat,’’ she cried (Burat was her man- 
ager), ‘‘I am in a fearful rage. Just fancy! my pas 
seul is at hand and the corps de ballet have stolen my 
chalk !’’ g 
** What, stolen it!- Can it be possible ?’’ 
‘Possible? It is. 1 have looked everywhere and 
questioned every one—Nathalie, Fitz James, Noblet, 
her sister—all deny knowing anything about it. It’s 
a conspiracy, that’s clear. Burat, you’ll come to the 
rescue and get me some chalk, will you not ?” 
**My dear young lady,” urged M. Burat, “‘ where 
am I to get it ?’’ 
“Nonsense; set out and get it somewhere,” petu- 
lantly pleaded the danseuse. ‘‘Never mind the cost. 
You’ve a quarter of an hour before the rising of the 
curtain. Go, please,’”’ and 
SHE PUSHED HIM THROUGH THE DOOR. 
It was 11 P.™.; the shops were shut. The unfortu- 
nate vaudevillist was more embarrassed to discover 
the desired chalk than he had ever been to invent a 
plot. Nevertheless, he did not despair. in twelve 
minutes he came back, his cheeks flushed, his votece 
thick, a tremor in his gait, but twenty pieces of chalk 
in his pocket-handkerchief. 
**Bravo! bravo!” gleefully shouted Fanny Elisler. 
‘‘ How much do I owe you ?”” ; 
“‘ The price of ten glasses of Co-cognac,”’ hiccoughed 
Burat. ‘‘1 had to patronize ten cafes ’fore I could 
steal all that chalk.” 
The ready-witted author had appropriated the pro- 
vision which lay beside each billiard-table for chalk- 
ing cues. 
In London the dressing rooms of the artists are 
merely comfortable. Henry Irving’s loge comes the 
nearest to pretension and elegance, and Tuole’s little 
box at the Folly quaintly and nicely furnished. The 
dressing-rooms of the St. James’ Theatre are neatly 
appointed, but as itis not the habit of English ac- 
tresses to receive their friends in their dressing-rooms 
but little money is spent in adornments. Madame 
Patti’s room at Covent Garden boasts a few pictures 
and flowers, and Madame Albani dresses in a room 


‘census man) has buried four husbands, men on the 
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A Collection of Curious Facts, Fancies 
and Figures, Specially Prepared for 
Inquisitive Readers. 





A Gzonata lady, not yet forty, (so she tells the 


13th inst. married her fifth. 


Miss RIGNEY, a school teacher at Lincoln I11.,. white, 
married the Rev. Mr. Raymond, colored, and her rela- 
tives are endeavoring tp send her to an asylum, on 
the ground that her love for the man is a mania. 


JaMES OLIver, ‘of Oliver's Grove, I.. is ninety- 
three years old. He gave his wife 4 farm for con- 
senting to a divorce, as he desired to get a young 
wife in her place; but the new wife asked and got4. 
$30, 000 in money. 


JoHN Mrapows’s parents consented to his marrying 
Miss Pinard,at Mepmhis, and all the{preparations were 
made for a fine wedding. Two days before the 
appointed time, however, they found out that her 
golden hair had been made so by bleaching. Regard- 
ing that as a deception, they forbade the banns, and 
the son obediently broke the engagement. 


A Micuican backwoods couple ventured to get 
married the other day, but couldn't ‘find either a 
preacher or a magistrate. So they wrote out as 
much of a marriage ceremony asthey could remem- 
ver, including affirmative reponses, signed their names 
to the document, and pronounced themselves hus- 
band and wife. 


Dr. HamMonp of Minneapolis was engaged to 
marry Miss Bly, but he made Miss Winter his wife 
instead. Nobody could. guess why he changed hie 
matrimonial plan, and the mystery was deepened by 
the fact that Miss Bly had nothing hard to say 
against him. The matter is clear now, for he has 
eloped with her after getting possession of his wife’s 
$15,000. 


ABOUT a year ago an item went the rounds of the 
press to the effect that a young girl had left the home 
of her parents in Georgetown, Madison county, in 
company with a young man belonging to a band ot 
gypsies which had been camping near that village, 
Search was instituted, and the band were found near 
Norwich, but the young couple liad flown. Now it 
is reported that a young girl has recently died very 
mysteriously in a gypsy camp near Sloansville, Scho- 
harie county; ~and was buried unceremoniously, and it 
is surmised that:she is the et who left Georgetown 
a year ago. : 
“ BELLE SLITER and Etta Wise were arrested for 
street walking in Syracuse. While in her cell Belle 
took a revolver out of hér bosom and said to Elle 
‘ Let me shoot you, then I will shoot myself before 
anyone can prevent,” and cocked her revolver. Her 
companion begged’ ‘off, and then she proposed to 
shoot her through the shoulder to excite sympathy. 
“Two revolvers were found on her, and she threatened 
to“ plug ” the matron of the shelter to which she 
‘was sent. She recently took the prize for being the 
prettiest nd most lady-like sppearing person at’ the 
May party of the Central — veterans. Two city. 
officials awarded the prize. 


A courte from Shandaken went to Kingston, N.Y., 
to have their domestic jars removed. The arbitrator 
to whom they referred their’ wrongs told them if 
they were married they had better go home and live 
together; if not, they had better not. She said with 
great vehemence slie wouldn’t live with bim; she 
would work her fingers to the bone and eat hard 
crusts all her life first, and she immediately told the 
man to take his hat and go, or he would get slapped 
in the mouth; and before he was aware of it she act- 
ually slapped him clear out of the office, and when 
they reached the street they walked away close 
together, like doves. 


THe Rev. Aleck Carraway is one of the most 
eloquent of North Carolina’s colored preachers. His 
exhortations at camp meetiugs ‘are’ wonderfully 
effective, and he is able to move his audience at his 
will. But when, on being convicted of stealing a 
pair of trowsersat Charlotte, he made the greatest 
oratorical effort of his life to convince the magistrate 
that the devil alone was responsible for the crime, 
he found that he had a hard hearer tomove. “ You 


4 


took the pants?’’ the justice said. 


me.” 
will send you to prison for three months.”’ 


Rattles killed his rivel. The trial, one of the most 
notable that ever occurred in western New York, 
resulted in the conviction of Battles of murder in 
the first degree. Under an act then just passed, the 
penalty for the first degree of murder was imprison- 
ment forone year, after which the condemned should 
be hanged. Battles was sent to Auburn, but before 
the year expired the law uoder which he was convicted 
was declared unconstitutional, 4nd he was released. 
Then he enlisted, served out his time, and returned 
to the county. It now appears that every hour 
since it was committed Battles has been haunted by 
his crime, and for some time he has imagined that 
his victim was continually at his sfde. Heis now 
tn an insave asylum, and no pen can describe the 
iorments he suffers. 





A Fatal Flirtation. 





{Subject of [llustration. } 

The recent death of Abdul Aziz, ex-Siwitan of Tur- 
key, has revived many incidents of his reign which 
proves him to have been little short of a brute. His 








of the sea, this oil-silk pouch of the boundless prairie 


that is devoid of all pretensions to sumptuosity, 





harem was the scene of many acts of brutality, per- 


say that you were possessed by the devil when you 
** Yes, sah,” was 
the reply; ‘it wasn’t me, but the debble dat. was in 
* Well, then, in order to punish that devil, I 


At Charlotte, Chautauqua county, N. Y., Martin 
Battles and Cornelius Zuch quarreled over a girl em- 
ployed in the family where they both worked, and 


Among the females in his household was a beautiful 
Circassian to whom he professed great attachment, 
and she, while not returning his affection, was dis- 
creet enough to pretend to. One day a handsome 
young officer passed, and a flirtation began between 
thé young woman and himself. They were discov- 
ered by the Sultan, and ne immediately gave orders 
to one of his slaves to. throw her from the battlements 
tothe walk below. The order was -executed in his 
presence. The young officer ⸗v — and 
fled the country. 


> 


~~ 
> 


CLOSED HIS PEEPER. 








A Destinguished Senator is Tapped Up- 
on his Optic—A Nice Little Fracgs Over 
a Woman. 





(With Portrait.] 
WasHinerTor, D. C., June 5.—Reports of a scandal- 
ous nature affecting Senator Ferry have been pub. 


‘Yshed in the local papers here during the past week, 


‘Phe appearance of the senator with a black eye gave 
rige to the statement that he had been punished for 
a social-offense. The Senator is a bachelor, and fond 
of temperance mase-meetings, religious reunions and 
the ladies. During the past winter Sidney W. Cooper, 
of New York,Mrs. Cooper and their beautiful daughter, 
Nettie Cooper, having been stopping at the National 
Hotel. Mr. Ferry has been very attentive to the 
Coopers generally, and Miss Cooper particularly, tor 
the past few monthé... He has taken the young lady 
‘out toreceptions and balls, and their frequent appear- 
ance in public has given rise to the report that the 
Senator intended abandoning a single life. The Sens 
ator received his punishment on the 23rd of May 

The story, as first published here, was that Miss 
Cooper, after applying a raw-hide to his shoulders 
had struck him in the eye with the butt-end of the 
whip. Mr. Cooper has contradicted that story by 
publishing in the Milwaukee papers of this morning 
the following card: 


There is much uatruth in the foregoing statement. 
Let it suffice for the present that Thomas W. Ferry, 
® Senator from Michigan, was struck by me in his 
room at the National Hotel, Washington, and cut 
over his left eye, tor an offence which he alone may 
describe. I accomplished what my daughter tailed 
toaccomplish. She could not obtain access to Ferry. 

and I had the great pleasure of doing tne 


work 2 
SripNex W. CooPEr. 

’ Itis now remembered by many peoplein the hotel 
that on Sunday, the day of the occurrence, Mr, Cooper 
appeared much of the time to be in a deep stady, and 
evidently was contemplating the attack; but he 
kept his own counsel, and was not seen down stairs 
after the attack, which occurred about half-past nine 
or ten o'clock, except when he went to the druggist 
to get something to*put on his hand, until next morn- 
ing, when, witWhis wife and daughter, accompanied 
by a friend, he walked over to the B. & P. depot and 
took his departure. A few days afterward, an article 
having been published here regarding the affair, Sen- 
ator Ferry denied it, and recently the explanation 
has been made that the Senator has had an alter- 
cation with a prominent Southern Republican, in 
which both received black eyes. 

Itis charged that Senator Ferry was flogged by 
Miss Cooper, and struck and kicked by Mr. Cooper, 
because of his alleged undue intimacy with Mrs, 
Oooper. Mr. Cooper was anxious tobe appointed 
Consul at Naples. Ferry rendered all the assistance 
in his power, and became infatuated with Mrs. 
Cooper. She encouraged his attentions, and Miss 
Cooper denounced him in the presence of her tather, 
who first knocked his wite down, and then applied 
the same treatment to the Senator. Mrs. Cooper is 
the. daughter of Mr. Martin, of Milwaukee, and is 
the poesessor of $500,000 in her own right. 





TIRED OF LIFE. 





A Beautiful Courtezan Swallows Poison 
and Dies—What = Seduction Led to— 
From ® Palace to a Brothel. 

Turrin, Ohio, June 7.—Maggie Semuth, a prostitute 

tired of life, died last evening from the effects of 

poison ts.ken last ‘Wednesday night. She was'at one 
time a beautiful, high-minded girl, and stood well in 

society, but listening to the voice of a seducer, who . 

promised marriage, she fell trom virtue. Her parents 

drove her trom per home, aud, shunned by her 

former friends, she sought and found refuge in a 

house of ill-fame. ‘She soon became disgusted with 

her life of shame, and begged her parents to take her 
back home again, but they positively refused her ad- 
mission to the house. She was ill, unfitted for work, 
and, driven to desperation, she procured some 
strychnine, “and, going to the bar inthe house she. 
lived in, called for a glass of beer, and without being 
noticed slipped the crystals into the beer and drank 
it. She then started to go up-stairs to bed, but only 
reached the fourth step. when she fell in convulsions 
to the bottom. These spasms came on all through 
the night and thé day following, and, growing; weak- 
er with each convulsion, she at last died at 6 o’clock 
last evening. 
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~ $500 Reward. 


{With Portrait.) 
MAYOR'S OFFICE. 

Trox N. Y., May 29, 1880, 
I, Edward Murphy, Jr., Mayor of the city of Troy, 
N. X., do hereby offer a Reward of Five Hundred 
Dollars for the arrest and conviction of John Connors, 
who is accused of the murder of Philip Casey, at the 

city of Troy, on May 24th, 1880. 

Epwakb Murpuy, Jr., Mayor. 

Connors is between eighteen and twenty years old, 





5 ft. 73g or 8 inches high, stout built, black hair cut 
short, heavy eyebrows, scar on side of face or fore- 
head, florid complexion, one or twoof front teeth 
either broken or out of upper jaw, very large feet, 
He has been employed as bartender. 

Address Joun McKenna, 








| petrated by himself while in a jealous mood. | 


Supt. Police, Troy, N. i, 
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A FOOLISH YOUNG LADY TRIES TO ELOPE WITH A DISREPUTABLE MARRIED MAN, AND | 18 FOLLOWED BY HER SISTER, WHO GIVES BATTLE TO 
THE SCOUNDREL IN 80 VIGOROUS A MANNER THAT. SHE PREVENTS THE ALLIANCE; NEAR CINCINNATI, O.—Sze Pace 12. 
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A CLERGYMAN‘ ACCUSED OF OBTAINING GOODS ON FAISE PRETENSES A LADY, IN THE ABSENCE OF ANY OTHER“SIGNAL, PULLS OFF HER 
I8 SENTENCED TO BE PUBLICLY WHIPPED; RICHMOND, VA.—Sze Pace 13. — ; RED STOCKINGS AND SAVES A TRAIN OF CARS; STAMFORD, CT.—Sze Pace 3. 
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“Tf TELL YOU, SAL, I LIKE PLUCK,” AND: THEM CRITTERS ARE CHOCK FULL OF IT”—A GOOD DEACON AND HIS PIOUS*\WIFE ARE ATTRACTED 
BY A COCK-FIGHT WHILE ON THEIR WAY TO CHURCH, AND FORGET THE OCCASION IN WATCHING THE COMBAT; NEAR HARTFORD, CONN.—Szxz Paceg}jl1l. 
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SKIPPING THE TRA-LA-LOO AT A FLASH HOP. 


MIDNIGHT SCENES IN GOTHAM—WHIRLING IN THE MAZES OF THE GIDDY WALTZ AT THE EXPENSE OF EMPTY-HEADED NCODLES—THE SHOP-GIRL OF THE PERIOD AND HER MODES OF ENJOYMENT—SILKS AND RIBBONS AT 
THE DANCE, V8. POVERTY AND CALICO IN THE NINTH STORY OF A TENEMENT HOUSE—THE ROAD TO RUIN, WITH THE MANY TEMPTATIONS ON TH WAY DESCRIBED ON PAGE 14.—[Sketcuep From Lire By GaAzETTE ARTISTS. 
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ONE WOMAN 


Possessed of Courage and a Re- 
volver to Boot, Calls To. 
gether a Convention of 
Thieves, — 


AND MAKES A STARTLING MOTION, 


Bring Back Your Booty, or King- 
dom Come Will hold You. 


THE MOTION UNANIMOUSLY AGREED TO. 





Cummins City, Wyoming, is ‘till a crude metropo- 
lis. Society has not yet arrived at the white vest and 
lawn sociable period there. There is nothing to 
hemper any one or throw a tiresome restraint around 
him. You walk up and down the street’ without 
feeliug that the vigilant eyeof the policeman is upon 
you, and when you register at the leading hotel the 
proprietor don’t ask how much baggage you have or | 
insist upon it that your valise ought to be blown up 
with a quill to give ita robust appearance. Speak- 
ing of this hotel, however, brings to my mind a little 
incident which really belongsin here. There are two 
ladies at this place, the only ones in the city limits, 
if my memory serves me. One of these ladies owns a 
lot of poles or house-logs, which were at the time of 
which I speak on the dump, as it were, ready to be 
used in ‘the construction of anew cabin. It seems 
that some of the male citizens of the corporation, 
without the fear of God or the Common Council of 


Cummins City, had been appropriating these loge | 


from time to time until out of a good, fair assort- 
ment there remained only a dejected little pile of 
culls. The owner had watched with great annoyance 
the gradual disappearance of her property trom day 
to day, and it made her lose faith in the final re- 
demption of all mankind. She became cynical and 
misanthropical, lost her interest in the future, and 
became 3 
LOW-SPIRITED AND UNHAPPY. 

One day, however, after this thing had proceeded 
about tar enough, she went to her trunk, and, taking 
out a large sized navy revolver, the kind that sends 
so many western men to their long ome, she went 
out to--where a group of men had scattered them- 
selves out around camp to smoke. She wasn’t a large 
woman at all, but these men respected her. Though 
they were only rough miners there in the wilderness, 
they recognized that she was a woman, and they re- 
cognized it almost at a glance, too. There she was 
alone among a wild group of men in the mountains, 
far from the protecting arm of the law and softening 
influences of metropolitan Itfe, and yet the common 
fecling of gallantry implanted in the masculine breast 
wasthere. She indicated with a motion of her revol- 
ver that she desired to call the meeting te order. 
There seemed to bé a general desire on the part of 
every man present to come to order just as soon as 
circumstances would permit. Then she made a short 
speech relative to the matter of house-logs, and sug- 


‘gested that unless a number of those articles, now 


visible to the naked eye, were placed at a certain 
point or a certain amount of kopecks placed on file 
with the chairman of the meeting within a specified 
time, 
PERDITION WOULD BE POPPING 

on Main street in about two and one-half ticks of the 
chronometer. There didn’t seem to be any desire on 
the part of the meeting to amend the’ motion or lay it 
on the table. Although it was arbitrary and impera- 
tive, and although an opportunity was given for a 
free expression of opinion, there didn’t seem to be any 
desire to take advantage of it. A committee of three 
were appointed to carry out the suggestions of the 
chair, and in about half an hour the house logs and 
kopecke having been placed on deposit at the places 
designated, the meeting broke up, subject to the call 
of the chairman. It was not a very long session, but 
it was very harmonious—very harmonious and very 
orderly. There was no calling for the previous ques- 
tion or rising to a point of order, The pale-faced men 
who compared the convention did not look to the 
casual observers as though they had come there to 
raise points for debate over parliamentary practice. 
They kept their eye on the speaker’s desk and didn’t 
interrupt each other or struggle to get the floor. It 
is wonderful, this inherent strength of weakness, as 1 
might say, which enables a woman amid a throng 
of reckless men to command their respect and obedi- 
ence sometimes where main strength and awkward- 
ness would not avail. — 


> 


OF PROMISE. 

Widower Mertz, Aged Forty-five, Sues 
Widow Kambesky, Aged Sixty, for 
Breach of Promise—He Wants Damages 
for Buying her Beer, Railroad Fare, and 
his Bruised Heart. 





BREACH 





RicuMOND, Ind., June 7.—A Cambridge City wid- 
ower named Mertz, aged about forty-five years, took 
the initial step to-day in a suit for breach of promise 
against Mrs. Ewald Kambesky, a wealthy German 
widow of this city, laying claim to $2,000 damages. 
The testimony iu the case, which will come up in the 
September term of the Wayue county circuit court, it 
is said will show that a short time after the death of 
Mr. Kambesky, which occurred in the spring of 1879, 





she wrote to him, telling him of her bereavement, and 
asking him to callon her. He called, and proposed 
for her hand, and was accepted, but she. stipulated 
that the marriage should not take place for one year 
from the date of her ‘late husband’s-death. ~" — 

During the twelve months that bave intervened; he 
says, he has been a loving and faithful suitor, and has 
visited her every Sunday in the back room of her 
little grocery, where he paid for the beer drunk by 
both, and has often stood treat for all the neighbor- 
hood. 

The year of probation expired a week or so ago, and 
he came over trom Cambridge in the expectation of 
making Mrs. Kambesky Mrs. Mertz, but she had 
changed her mind, and dismissed him, with the assur- 
ance that she, the widow of two husbands, would 
never:become the wife of a third. He argued the case, 
but to no avail, and, after due.reflection, he has de- 
cided to sue for damages, which, including the cost 
ot railroad fare, beer and incigentals, he estimates at 
$2,000. He has retained a well-known lawyer cf Rich- 
mond to prosecute the case. Mrs. Kambesky is able 
to lose the case." He threatens to prosecute her for 
selling beer without a license if he loses the suit. 
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FLEW THE TRACK. 








Kisses the Children Good-bye, Grabs 
Her Grip-Sack and Leaves: Her Hus- 
band for Another Man. 





A few months ago Frank Hyland, a painter and 
paper-hanger, living at 154 Liberty street, Cleveland, 
O.; retained as assistant in his labors one William 
Turner,a one armed man. Turner took up his resi- 
dence with the Hyland tamily,and for a time all went 
| smoothly. About three-weeks ago Hyland noticed 
that his wife, the mother of his infant children, ex- 
hibited an undue partiality for the society of his 
hired man, and at once fired the disturber of his do- 
mestic felicity out of the house, and bade him never 
more pollute with his hated presence the atmosphere 
ofthe Hyland residence. Turner being turned out 
in the cold world took up his abode in a neighboring 
street, but is averred by the neighbors to have kept 
up a clandestine communication with the object of 
his affections. 

On the evening of the 6th inst., Mrs. Hy!and packed 
her grip-sack, kissed the children—dne of which is 
eight months, the other two years of age—informed 
her liege that she would visit their Aunt Mary, aud 
departed. Before leaving, her husband :told her that 
if she did not return home from her visit by 11 o’clock 
his door would ever be'closed against her. 

She went direct to whare Turner was stopping, and 
the two set out for parts'unknown. Two days after 
Hyland received overtures from her that she would 
return on certain conditions. The neighborhood in 
which the parties live is in a state of excitement, 


‘althoagh sensations are not of rare oc¢urrence. 


There has been an elopement and a ghost in that 
vicinity, besides this last scandal, inside of three 
months. The lady of whom Hyland rents his house 
informed him that if he ever took his wife back he 
must seek other quarters; the neighbors likewise are 
greatly excited over the conduct of Mrs. Hyland in 
forsaking her children,’ and have expressed their 
intention of giving her a warm reception if she does 
return. Meanwhile Hyland has his better half’s pro- 
position under consideration,’ and how the matter 
will end no one knows. 
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HOW A DAUGHTER FIXED HER 
FATHER. 








—— Detective -and Raking up Old 
History—And Using it in the Proper 
Time. 





Aman in Toledo, with a wife and three children, 
became enamored of an intriguing woman and pro. 
cured a divorce in an obscure Indiana town. He 
did not say a word about it at home.’ One day his 
oldest daughter received a parcel of patterns from a 
lady in Indianapolis. It was an oldcopy of a country 
newspaper. An advertisement attracted her atter- 
tion. It was an application for-a divorce for her 
father from her mother. The young lady decided 
to visit her friend in Indianapolis and to make an 
excursion to the country where the divorce had been 
granted. She returned with ample evidence that her 
mother was living with a divorced man. She showed 
her father a copy of the advertisement, and told him 
that she had found out all about him. He walked 
the floor for a minute,-and then’ turned to his daugh- 
ter. ‘I have been, avery bad and guilty man,” he 
said; “but it,is:not too late to make amends. I will 
go to her and confess all, and undo what I have done.” 
‘Confess first to me,” said the girl. “It is Miss———_; 
who is the woman in the case,isit not?” “It is.” 
“I thought as much. Are youjto marry her?” “I 
was to have married her.” “You must not go to 
mamma yet.’ She must be your wife again before 
she knows the fearful truth.” ‘The young lady was 
equal to the emergency. The 20th anniversary of. 
her parents’ marriage was close at hand. She invited 
all their friends ‘and had them married again by the 
same minister who performed the ceremony 20 years 
before. Shetook pains to have her mother's rival 
present, and remarked to herinacorner. ~ Papa and 
mamma, are married again as fast as the law can do it. 
Whether the truth is ever known depends upon you. 
Papa will never tell it, 1am sure, and for mamma’s 
sake I never shall. But it does seem,to me, dear, 
that some other climate would suit your constitution 
better than this.” ‘ 





Favorites of the Footlights. ° 





{With Poftrait.] . 

Miss Ida Ross,. whose portrait appears: on another 

page of this iseue, i the possessor of g fine voice, good 

figure and talent, and with these qualifications has 

become a prime favorite with theatre-goers in differ- 

ents parts of the country. She is at present on the 
road. 





THE CHILDREN OF SUNNY ITALY. 

The Roost: Which Would do Discredit to 
the Brutes—An Outrage and Murder 
—The — Stilletto. . 

2 ——— 
“A crowd of Italian men.and women stood around 

the entrance to 22 Mulberry. street.on the afternoon. 

of the 8th inst., and discussed in whispers J te: 

tra.edy that. had occurrsd within: © : 








large double building, oceupjed: almost excbustvely by 
Italian tenanis. The front house is —— from 





‘lived with his wife, Mary’ “ae Singano, and his 
three children, the oldest of-whom is only ten years, 
‘ina small front room in the second story. _ Mrs. Man- 


gano was a rather pretty young woman, t talinty-cight 
years of age, and an industrious housewife: Her hus- 
band, despite the not very remunerative: nature of 
his trade, ragpicking, worked +o hard that he was able 
to furnish his room comfortably and ‘support his 
family well. All the children went to school, and the 
neighbors say that during the six months that the 
Mangano family have been in the house they have 
CONDUCTED THEMSELVES QUIETLY. 

Among the other inmates of 2 Mulberry street was a 
young Italian who said he was Michael Giacorello, 
though it is now asserted by the neighbors that was 
not his real name. He worked at whatever ‘he could 
get to do, and boarded with one of the families in the 
house. He came from a part of Italy not far from 
Mangano’s native place, and this circumstance 
brought a ‘friendship betwéen the two men. Giaco- 


-rello was in the habit of going to Mangano’s room in 


the evenings, and sitting foran hourorso. The in- 
timacy of the young man with the family, Mangano 
avers, culminated in improprieties on Giacorello’s 
part toward Mangano’s wife. Finally Mrs. Mangano 
told her husband of Giacorello's behavior. Mangano 
torbade Giacorello to come to his room again, but, de- 


.spite this injunction, he went there frequently in the 


absence of the ragpicker. On Saturday, the husband 
says, the woman told him that Giacorello had entered 
the room when she was alone and threatened to kill 
her. Mangano cautioned his wife, he says, to keep 
her door locked on the inside when he was uway, and 
not to allow Giacorello to enter on any pretence. 
Mangano started on his usual rounds at a very early 
hour. At noon he returned, but the door of his room 
was locked.. Learning from some of the neighbors 
that his children had not come back from echool, he 
came to the conclusion that their mother had gone to 
meet them, as she had occasionally done before. He 
waited: a short time, and, as she did not come, he 
went out and continued his ragpicking. 

Mangano, when he went out without his dinner, 
said nothing about his wife's absence; but he had 
told one of the women ot the threat that Giacorello. 
had made against Mrs. Mangano, and, naturally, be- 
fore many hours had elapsed, the secret 

WAS COMMON PROPERTY. 

When the woman who had made the discovery that 
Mrs. Mangano’s door was locked, and there seemed to 
be nobody in the room, told her friends of the circum- 
stance, the minds of many of them reverted to that 
threat. One woman, who occupied a rearroom in the 
second story of the front house, could look from her 
window directly into the apartment rented by the 
Manganos. She ran up stairs and looked out. She 
could see a woman’s body on the floor. Policeman 
Nugent, of the Mulberry street police, was called, and 
burst open the door. 

There was ‘no disorder among the articles of furni- 
ture in the room; everything was in its place. But in 
the middle of the floor lay the dead body of Mrs. Man- 
gono.’ How long life had been extinct it was impossi- 
ble to gay, but the limbs were cold and rigid. There 
was a deep wound in the back of the head that had 
evidently been made -with — instrument. No 
other injuries were found. 

’ While Policeman Nugent was stooping over the 
body, Mangano entered. When he learned what had 
taken place in his absence, his grief knew no bounds. 

He at-once accused Giacorello of having murdered his 
wife, and, the Central Police Office having been noti- 

tified, detectives were sént to search for the missing 
man. Up to date he had not returned home, nor 
had the detectives succeeded in finding him. Man- 


watch the body during the night. 
‘Coroner Brady his charge of the case. 
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- PASSING HIM ALONG. 


Alleged Poisoning of a Husband by a 
. Wife and Her Paramour. 





Kineesrton, N. Y., June 7.—There is great excitement 
in Logtown, a‘small hamlet about twenty-five miles 
from here. ‘Peter D. Van Wagener, an industrious 
and well-to-do citizen, died so suddenly that many of 
his neighbors became suspicious that there had been 
foul play. His brother went before Justice ‘Moses 
Wolfe: and stated the grounds of the suspicions, 
whereupon the justice ordered that the remains be 
disinterred and subjected to examination. Drs. Kea- 
ton and Grant came to the conclusion that Van Wage- 
ner had been poisoned and that an analysis of the 
stomach should made. Justice Wolfe took the 
stomach and viscera to Prof. Doremus of New York 


| city, who said the cost of the analysis would be $600, 


besides which he would charge $100 a day while at- 
tending court. Having no authority to incur the ex- 
pense the justice returned. An inquest was then 
held, which resulted in ten of the twelve jurymen de- 
manding that an immediate analysis be made, anda 
motion will be made before a supreme court judge 
for an order to that effect. 

Van Wagener’s wife and her alleged paramour, one 





David Turner, are charged with being instrumental 





ee br 3 





in Van Wagener’s death. The relations between Mrs. 
Van Wagener and Turner have been publjic gossip for 
some time. This, combined with the fact that Tur- 
ner’s wife, an estimable woman, died not long ago, 
under similar suspicious circumstances, was consid- 
ered sufficient grounds for an investigation. Should 
the analysis of Van Wagener’s remains reveal any 
trace of poison, Mrs. Turner’s remains will also be 
analyzed. On Wednesday last Mrs. Van Wagener 


Ewent to Middletown, N. Y., where she has relatives. 


"The Ellenville Press says: ‘‘The rumors and charges 
on which the investigation is founded appear 


‘strengthened by.the developments of the past week, 
0'| and well-informed persons have grave suspicions that 


a foal crime has been committed.”’ 
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A FEARFUL HARI-KARI. 





Love Turned to Hate—A Gory Night—The 


Result of Coming Between Man and 
Wife. 





loua, Kan., June 4.—A most sickening and terrible 


tragedy occurred at a farm house about two miles 
east of this town early this morning. The particulars, 
as near as they can be gathered, are as follows: The 
farm house referred to was occupied at the time of the 
tragedy by an old man named John Willetts and his 
family, consisting of his wife, two young sons and a 
married daughter and her child. The house is a one- 
story structure, consisting of two rooms and a shed 
kitchen, and stands a short distance back from the 
road. Here Willetts had lived with his family for 
about ten years past. 
ried daughter, who was at that time single, opened a 
dressmaking establishment in the town of-Parsons, in 
connection with an older sister. About a year after- 


About two years ago the mar. 


wards she married, at that place, a man named 
Howard. Their married life proved an unhappy one, 
and soon after the birth of a child the wife broke up 
her establishment and returned to her father’s house, 
expressing her determjnation never again to live with 
her husband. 

- About two weeks ago Howard made his appearance 
with a couple of preachers at the Willetts’ house and 
demanded to see his wiie. An interview was accorded 
him, and, in connection with his companions, he 
labored hard to induce his wife to return and 

LIVE WITH HIM AGAIN. 

His efforts proved futile, the wife expressing great 
fear of him and an unconquerable repugnance to liv- 
ing with him again. 

Nothing further was heard from Howard till this 
morning. At about 3 o’clock the woman, who was 
sleeping with her intant in the east end of the house, 
was awakened by hearing the sash of her window 
raised, and, springing up in her bed, she beheld a 
man entering the room through the window. She 
screamed loudly, when the man attacked her with a 
hatchet, cutting her savagely over the head, body and 
limbs. Her screams awakened the rest of the house- 
hold, who hurried, undressed and unterrified, into the 
room. The first to reach the scene was the old mother 
and the younger brother. The man savagely attacked 


them with the hatchet, first prostrating the brother 


and then hewing and hacking the mother in a fright- 
ful manner; one blow almost severed her cheek and 
ear from her head. While he was thus engaged the 
other brother rushed into the room with the revolver 
and fired at the assassin, 
INSTANILY KILLING HIM. 

Lights were quickly brought, and a most terrible 
scene was revealed. The daughter lay insensible on 
the bed, which was drenched with her blood. Her 
head was frightfully slashed and cut. Her arm was 
almost severed from her body. Her legs were terribly 
cut, and there were numerous other wounds on her 
body. The mother lay upon tie floor covered with 
blood and wonnds. The younger brother was also 
bleeding and suffering from numerous gashes, while 
on the floor in a heap where he fell, with the bloody 
hatchet lying near him, was the dead body of the 
assassin, who was none other than the son-in-law, 
Howard. Information was brought in an hour to the 
coroner, Dr. Fulton, who, after summoning a jury, 
repaired to the scene. 

The spectacle there presented was most terrible aud 
sickening in the extreme. The room was literally 
covered and deluged with blood. Every bed had a 
suffering and groaning occupant,.and on the floor lay 
the pulseless and fast stiffening form of the would-be 
assassin in his blood, just as he fell. The motive 
which led Howard to this terrible attempt thus to 


gano was arrested and locked up, and ® policeman |Sigughter a whole family at dead of night and in their 
was detailed from the Mulberry street station’to| 


beds is generally attributed to revenge, his bitter 
anger having been aroused and excited by the refusal 
of his wife again to entrust herself to his protection. 
He, doubtless, attributed her action to the influence 
of her family, and brooding over his fancied wrongs, 
resolved to plunge the whole into one common 
grave. 
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CAME TO GRIEF. 





A Young Man Who Was Too Handy With 
his Pen—Bright Prospects Ruined and a 
Felon’s Fate in Their Stead. 





[With Portrait. j 

Mr. L. C, Hovey was the city clerk of Urbana, Obi», 
and enjoyed the esteem of most of the people of that 
place. He, however, saw fit to abuse the confidence 
placed in him by tampering with the funds in Lis 
charge. Upon discovery he fled the city. A reward 
of $500 was offered for his capture, and he was finally 
overhauled in St. Thomas, Ont. Marshal Anders: 
brought him back to Urbana and he was lodged i 
jail. An examination was had last week, waived, aud 
the mayor bound him over to court, holding him ‘2 
$2,000 on the charge of forging bonds and $6,000 2 
the charge of altering the records in regard to tbe 
issue of $15,000 bonds waereby it was made to app 4! 
that $50,000 was authorized. It had been expected 
that the efforts to secure bail would be more succes* 





iul, but as yet it has not been raised. 
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SATAN'S CONVENTION. 


— —⸗ > 


A Large List of Delegates From 
Many Parts, All Anxious to 
fill me Place, 


AND HE 1S WILLING THEY SHOULD, | 


Provided He is Allowed to Run 
The Bonfire in the Old 
Orthodox Way. 


SLAUGHTERING THE*OLD MAIDS.| 
A Frisky Old Sinner Captured While 
Travelling About With His 
Fifth Wife. 


EXILED FOR CRIME. 


A Wronged Husband Shoots His Wife’s 
Paramour While He is Under 


Arrest. 


A DRINK THAT WILL PROVE EXPENSIVE. 





A MUCH MARRIED MAN. 

Erte, Pa., June 6.—Detectives arrived to-day with 
George M. Staley, the boss bigawmist of the season. 
_ Staley was captured during the night, after he had re- 
tired with his fifth bride, who is twenty years younger 
than he. He says he thought he was divorced. He 
is fifty-six years old, and has but one arm. All his 

wives are living and doing well without him. 


COULDN’T TAKE A JOKE. 

CoNNERSVILLE, Ind., June 5.—Hon. B. F. Claypool 
spoke in a jesting way to Shadrock Busb, an old ac- 
quaintance, on the street last night, when the latter 
suddenly drew a long dirk-knife and made a murder- 
ous onslaught on Claypool, which was intercepted by 
the prompt interference of bystanders. Bush is sup- 
posed to have been crazy with whisky at the time, as 
nothing else will account forhiscorduct. He left for 
his home in the country and has not yet been ar- 
rested. ; 


MISCEGENATION AND MURDER. 

RED Bang, N. J., June 7.—A baby murder came to 
light to-day under peculiar circumstances. A mar- 
ried woman complained to Justice Childs that her 
husband was the father of a child born to Neviah 
Bowman, an unmarried negress. Bowman denied 
that she had been a mother, but the police, by dig- 
ging up the yard, found the body of the child, buried, 
with the back of the skull crushed in. The child was 
apparently a week old when murdered. Thecoroner, 
Dr. Eugene Britton, of Long Branch, caused the arrest 
of Bowman and her grandmother, and will hold an 
inquest. 

AN EXPENSIVE DRINK: 

RETDSVILLE, N. C., June 4.—Charles, B. Boissell, a 
young druggist’s clerk, has just brought suit against 
a former employer in Alamance county, this state, for 
dosing his private toddy bottle. It appears in the 
pleadings that a short time ago, while employed in 
the drug store of the defendant, Boissell, for the sake 
of convenience, kept a private bottle of whisky in the 
store, and very frequently imbibed so freely that he 
was unable to work. His employer found the source 
of the (rouble, and one day put some chemical in the 
bottle. It made the clerk quite sick. He was then 
discharged. The joke becoming known, Boissell has 
lost several other positions, and finally has — 
this suit. 


SQUARED MATTERS. 

A terrible homicide took place near Atlanta, Ga., on 
the 7th inst. A colored man named Redwood has for 
some time past suspected his wife of being unduly 
intimate with another colored man, Kinchen Howard. 
The other day his suspicions were verified, as he 
Claims by actual demonstration. Acting upon this 
he had warrants issued for the guilty pérties, and 
they were arrested. The bailiff had them in charge; 
and they were sitting beside each other at the pre- 
cinct court ground, waiting for the justice. of the 


peace, when suddenly Redwood made his appearance: 


with an old army musket. Before the officer or any 


shot in the head about 9 o’clock ‘Friday evening, 
‘while sjtting-near an open window, but was not seri- 


= 


him with a gharp weapon. Benjamin was arrested, 


ropinion is: that he was in some way connected: with 


ously injured. Mr. “Eastman and wis brother then 
rushed out of doors,” *hopipg to find the: assassi__ 
when he fired'§ ah Poe nant effect, and disap. 
peared in the: ‘Another theory, confirmed: 
by .circumsten the brother, Benjamin 
Eastman, wanted to eet ria of Edwin, and so assaulted’ 











and will be examined on the 15th inst. The general 
the Perly B. Hutchins murder, which has never been 
satisfactorily accounted for. . District Attorney Bond 
took up the cage.gn that supposition. 
GLD-MAIDS. MASSACRED. 

’ Provipence, R. Ljfane 7.—A shocking and myste- 
rious murder: occurred | ‘this afternoon in Johnston, 
three miles from: this: ‘city, at a house where two 
‘maiden sisters named Potter lived together. - Amelia, 
‘sixty years old, was attacked in the yard, her head 
‘eaten into a —— mass, apparently with a hoe, 
|: pickax or som implement, and her body dragged 
afew rods and thrown into an Old cellar. Her sister. 
gprobably saw. the assault, 

ated her that she can give 
as been sent to the 
fon attaches to a youth 
pan years of age, out on 

Say im gohool, whose fathér lives on 
‘the next farm: Wineor is known to have:been on the 
preniises, and gave the first information, “ef the mur- 
der;-his clothes were spattered’ sath: blood. He has 
been arrested, but stoutly denies theerime. The mo- 
tive cannot be. conjectured; the bad-ebaracter of the 
— would imply. mere. ‘wantonness.;” 
ey BROKEN: ‘HEARTED Morien. 

- alate house and atate prisom: officials . have become 
familiar with “the : faites face of the 
mother of Albert Joy; who is ser 
for murder‘committed in Essex county — in 1877. 
He was convicted of the murder af a peddler in Rock- 
port, and was sentenced to be hanged, but because of 
his youth, for he was ‘hardly more than a boy, the 
circumstantial nature of.the evidence, and the plead- 
ing of his mother, the sentence was commited to im- 
prisonment ‘for’ life. Hardly had the changé been 
made when she » began her efforts to secure the release 
of thie boy,’ -whoss innocence she has never doubted, 
and for three years she has haunted the state house 
and’ the: prison.” Her petition has been heard and 
acted upon unfavorably once or twice, but she never 
falters ; though the case is almost hopeless. She is 
poor and weak, but she is a constant visitor at Con- 
cord,-where she is ‘allowed to see and speak freely 










her money to take her to her desolate home. 
— WHO KILLED MARY STANNARD? 


‘Hanrrorp, Conn., June 4.—It is authoritatively 
announced that Governor Andrews has appointed a 
state | detective to renew. the. investigation of the 
murder of Mary Stannard, for which the Rev. H. H. 


ports come from the scene of the tragedy | that detec- 
tives have already been at work in that section of the 
staté. The state attorney of New Haven county pro- 
fesses te have no knowledge of the appointment. He 
says that he did not request it, and that there is no 
prospect of another trial unless very important evi- 
dence is discovered which was not developed in the. 
former trial.- Sheriff Bixbee this week searched Hay: 
den’s chest of tools and secured a knife handle which 
he sougkt. Mr: Hayden has returned from a lecturing 
tour and is living in New Haven. He is reported as 
saying that he has heard rumors of detective work to 
result in qpossible second trial, and that he would 
desire it but tor the expense, the last trial having cost 
him and his father nearly $7000 and impoverishing 
them both. His counsel say that it is their belief that 
a new. trial will never be ordered. It is rumored that 
one of Pinkerton’s men has been. dppointed by the 
Governor to pursue the investigatign. 


A* GOOD NIGHT’S WORK. 

RHINEBECK, N. Y., June 7.—Two burglaries were 
perpetrated in this village about 12 o’clock on Sun- 
day night, the houses of the Hon. Ambrose Wagner 
and John O’Brien being visited: Mr. Wagner.was 
arouse by hearing some one wagking in the adjoining 
room. He immediately proceeded to the room of his 
son Lee, near by, and tried to arousé him, but it was 
with the utmost difficulty he could do so, the young 
man having the appearance of being under the influ- 
ence of chloroform. By the time the other members 
of the household had been aroused the robbers had 
fled. On making an investigation about the premises 
Mr.-Wagner found that a valuable gold" watch and 
chain, an old heirloom of his family, was missing, 
also a $100 and:a «juantity of silver-ware. From Mr. 
Wagner’s residence the burglars proceeded to that of 
Jobn O’Brien, in Livingston street, which they en- 
tered, and carried away his complete stock‘uf silver- 
ware, costing over $500, and a valuable gold-headed. 
cane, which was a present to Mr. O’Brien, costing 
over $200. None, of’ Mr.” O’Bfien’s* family were 
aroused, and did not know of the robbery until the 
next morning. In both houses entrance was effected 
‘by. prying open’ the windows on thé first floor. 
sEverything ** fo show that the —⸗ were pro- 
fessionals.” _ ; 

mitap FOR CRIME. 

Mitron-on-THe-Hupson, June’ 7.—Frank Freer, a 
man about eighteen -years of age, prior to January 
last resided with his parents in this village. In the 
summer of 1879 young Freer became acquainted with 
several summer boarders, one of whom was a wealthy 
gentleman named Farrington, of. Poughkeepsie. In 





one knew his intention he placed the musket at the 


back of Howard’s head and fired. The officer arrested | 
him immediately, and then brought him to town and 


lodged him in jail on the charge of murder. 
A MIXED-UP CASE. 


SPRINGFIELD, Mass., June 7.—A queer mystery puz- | 


zles the people uf Huntington. 


story, Edward Eastman, of Littleville, Chester, was 





March Iast the teller of a Poughkeepsie bank digcov- 
| ered that Freer had forged thé- name of Mr. Farring- 
| ton, and obtained the money on the checks. The 
| morning that the forgeries were discovered Freer pre- 
| sented the other forged check. The president of the 
bank accused Freer of the crime, and he confessed. 


young. men gave him money and eatables, and Freer 


with‘Her son, who is a well-behaved prisoner; and | . 
many.a time the officers of the institution have givén |. 


Hayden was tried in New Haven last wiater, and re- 


the state they would not prosecute him. Freer agreed 
to do so, and up to last Saturday night kept his word. 
Late that evening he arrived at the dock here, and 
sent a note to two of his former schoolmates, asking 
for food and money. Freer said he was’ ashamed to 
go to the village, where he was known, and had been 
reepected by the leading citizens of the place. Two 


id he:was going to New York. Yesterday morning 
e storehouse at the Mary Powell dock was found 
broken open. The ferryman’s oars and boat were 
missing. Several persons say they saw Freer in the 
boat rowing across the river. Later in the day the 
ferryman’s boat was found floating in the river, cut 
amidships. The sides of the boat were battered, ap- 
parently by the paddle-wheels of a steamboat. It is 
supposed that Freer was run down and drowned. 


A YOUNG LADY’S MISTARE. 

A sad story comes from a small town near Spring- 
field, Mass. The heroine is a young lady, beautiful, 
accomplished and a writer of no mean abilities. Some 
‘time ago she was wooed and won by a man whom she 
considered.the soul of honor, but who afterward 
basely deserted her for a girl with less beauty and 
brains, but far greater wealth. The jilted one had as 
excellent ground as any one could have for a breach 
of promise suit, but, with her fine sense of delicacy, 
she would not listen to her friends’ advice to adopt 
that course. Indeed, she was almost heart-broken, 
and brooding upon her troubles, became gradually in 
sane. She was taken to the Hartford Asylum, where 
she soon neafly regained her mental equilibrium, so 
that, in company with a friend from the institution, 
she was allowed to take frequent walks about the city. 
During one of these rambles they passed a church 
-whose doors were open and strolled in; merely as 
curious spectators, supposing that some week-day re- 
ligious service was being held. They found,however, 
that the church was to be the scene of a wedding, 
and what was the poor girl’s amazement,on seeing the 
wedding party enter, to discover that the groom was 
the man who had so cruelly deceived her, and that 
the bride held at that moment the place which by his 
solemn promise should have been hers. The deserted 
girl did not swoon, but, pale as a sheet, instantly left 
tke church, greatly to the wonderment of her attend- 
ant. She has now fully recovered her mind, but a 
long and wearisome incarceration at the asylum was 
_the result of the sad sight she saw in that church. 
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ROMANCE AND REALITY. 





An Illegitimate Son Appears and Claims 
His Mother’s Money—A Secret of Guil- 
ty Love That Was Carefully Guarded. 





A few months ago a man, about thirty-five years 
old, entered the law office of J. 8. Rosenthal, Balti- 
more, Md., and informed him that he was the son of a 
woman who died shortly before, leaving property 
worth séveral thousand dollars to her children living 
in Baltimore. He said he resided in another state, 
where he had a wife and children, and that he had 
come on to see if he was not entitled toa share of his 
mother’s estate. Mr. Rosenthal examined the dock- 
‘ets of the orphan’s court, and found the statement 
true as to the death of the mother and the amount 
of her property, all of which had been left to the 
chiidren.of herself and her late husband, who had 
died some years before the wife. They had made 
wills some years before his death, mutually devising 
toeach other all of the estate, of the respective 
makers of the wills for life, and then to their chil- 
‘dren. Both wills were found, that of the wife, which 
became unnecessary on the husband’s death, not 
having been destroyed by her before her death. But 
the lawyer, to his surprise, learned that the children 
vho inherited under the will, and had always lived 
at home with their mother, knew nothing of the 
claimant, and denied having any such brother. 

It then came out in the story told by the claimant 
that he was the first child of his mother, born before 
she ever knew her husband, She had, with wonder- 
ful art, self-control, and success in the preservation 
of her secret, concealed the child, putting him in 
care of: people who may have suspected, but never 
knéw the truth, where he grew up. When about ten 
or twelve years old, in one of her interviews which, 
as the pretended intimate friend of his dead mother 
sbe held with the boy she told him for the first time 
what their relationship was, and counseled him with 
tears never to disclose it while she lived, as it would 
prove the ruin of both, and deprive her of her ability 
as an honored and trusted wife, to assist him, as she 
had long been doing, with means derived from her 
husband. Young as‘he was, he had implicitly 
obeyed, and no suspicion of their relationship had 
ever been whispered, though after he was grown he 
visited his mother as an acquaintance—the son of 
her dead friend still—and in her will she had left him 
a small legacy as her “ friend.’ 

After hearing this remarkable story, the lawyer put 
the question to his client whether it was worth the 
money (for under the laws of this state an illegiti- 
mate child can inherit from the mother, though not 
from the father) to make public by a suit facts which 
would bring discredit on his mother, himself and 
family. The claimant agreed it was not worth the 
cost, and the proposed suit was abandoned. * 
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What Stopped the Deacon. 








A DEVILISH PLOT. 


A Young Girl. Entrapped by a Wicked 
Woman, and Kept a Prisoner Two Days 
and Nights, During Which the Woman’s 
Brother Attempts to Ruin Her. 





The people of the town: of Blair, Nebraska, in the 
county of Washington, are greatly excited over an at- 
tempted rape case of the most villainous character 
which occurred there a few days ago. The victim’s 
name is Maggie O’Hara, while the villain who at- 
tempted to forcibly rob her of that which true woman 
prizes most dearly is named Frank Sutton, who was 
assisted by his sister, Mrs. Barnes, who put up the 
job. Sutton is only seventeen years of age. Mrs. 
Barnes is about twenty-five, and is a notoriously bad 
woman, it being a common report that she has been 
keeping a house of prostitution for some time past. 
Maggie O’Hara, a fair-looking and well proportioned 
girl, sixteen years of age, is the daughter of a butcher 
of Blair. She keeps two cows, the milk from which 
she sells to different families in Blair, and among her 
customers was Mrs. Barnes. 

She went to the house of Mrs. Barnes to deliver 
milk, as usual, and Mrs. Barnes asked her to step in 
the house. Maggie replied that she could not at that 
time, whereupon the woman asked her to calf in the 
afternoon. as she wanted to see her about something. 
Accordingly she went to the house at about 3 o'clock, 
and at the door was met by Mrs. Barnés, who asked 
her to come in. She did so, not suspecting danger or 
snare of any kind, and was escorted into a bed-room, 
when Mrs. Barnes said, “Don’t you want to run 
away ?’’ 

‘‘No, indeed,’’ was the reply of Maggie, who was 
greatly astonished at such a question so abruptly 
put. ; 
“You will be glad enough to run away before I let 
you out,’”’ said Mrs. Barnes, who slammed the door 
shut, locked it and took the key out. Her next move- 
ment was the pulling out ofa revolver and pointing 
it at her, accompanying this demonstration with the 
threat, ‘‘ This is loaded, and if you attempt to escape 
or make any noise I'll kill you.” 

The poor frightened girl, who thus found herself 
entrapped and a prisoner in the hands of a — 
wicked and designing. woman, nearly 

LOST HER WITS. 
She did not know what to do. To scream out or 
make an effort to regain her freedom shé did not dare, 
as she was in mortal fear of the woman, who 
she believed would carry out her threat. The girl 
could not imagine what the real object of her impris- 
onment was,and she was overcome with grief and 
fear. She remained locked up ‘till 8 o’clock in the 
evening, when Mrs. Barnes tcld her to undrevs. and. 
get into bed the same as she did when-at home. ‘This 
was ancther surprise to the prisoner, who supposed 
that she would be let out in time to go home and pass 
the night in her own bed. When she had undresse4, 
Mrz. Barnes gathered up her clothes and took them - 
with her, as she went out and locked the door. Ina 
few minutes she returned with her brother, Frank 
Sutton, and let him into the room, sayiug to him, 
“Do with her as you please.” -Mrs. Barnes again 
locked the «coor and left the two in the room to- 
gether. The girl now saw through the plot, and 
when she attempted to make her escape, Sutton 
frightened her with arevolver and threatened to kill 
her if she resisted him in any way. To make a long: 
story short, she remained in that room with him all 
night, fighting and resisting him, the door being 
locked and the window nailed down so that she could 
not escape. At one time Sutton became ‘a0 enraged 
that he put a pillow over her face and sat down on it 
so as to nearly smother her to death. Several times 
he 
THREATENED TO KILL HEB, 


but she nevertheless continaed to resist him, as she 
would rather have been killed than to have 
yielded. Next morning she became very sick, oWthg 
to her exhausted struggles and repulsive feeliiiie. 
All day Mondzy she was kept locked up alone in the 
room, Mrs. Barnes threatening to kill her if she gave 
any alarm. 

On Monday Mrs. Barnes called at the house of the 
O’Haras with her mother, and asked Mrs. O’Hara if’ 
‘she had heard anything about her daughter Maggie, 
saying, ‘It is too bad she cannot be found.” It 
seems that Mr. and Mrs. O’Hara had become greatly 
alarmed over the mysterious disappearan :e of Maggie, 
and a search for her had proved unavailing. 

On Monday night young Sutton was again intro- 
duced into the room, and the same performance as of 
the night’ before was enacted, and with the same 
result, the victim of the foul scheme still resisting, 
preferring death to dishonor. 

On Tuesday afternoon Mr. O’Hara somehow got 
on the track of his daughter, and accompanied by 
another man he went to the house of Mrs. Barnes 
and demanded the immediate release of Maggie. 

«____-damn you,-she isn’t here,’ said Mra Barnes 

“She is,” replied O’Hara, who grabbed hold of Mrs’ 
Barnes, and shook her violently, whereupon she ad- 
mitted that Maggie was in the house. Mr. O’Hara 
soon obtained possession of his daughter and' took 
her home, where she told her story as related above. 
When it became generally known, excitement and in- 
dignation became intense in Blair. The father would 
very likely have made a murderous assault on both 
Sutton and Mrs. Barnes, bad he not been advised by 





(Subject of Illustration. | 
A pious old deacon and his wife living not far from 
Hartford, Ct., 


fighting away with all the fierceness characteristic 
of their breed. The good deacon became interested, 
so did his wife, and forgetting all about church they 
watched the combat with as much unction as a vet- 
eran gamester, cheering on the combatants unmind- 
ful of their daughter’s entreaties to observe the day. 
«I tell you, Sal, I like pluck,” said the deacon to his 





According to hisown | Tne bank officers, chagrined at being imposed upon 
by a boy, told the young forger that if he would leave | 


\ 





wife, “‘ and them critters are full of it.“ And the old 


\ lady agreed that he was right. 


recently started for church. On their | 
way thither they came across a couple of game-cocks. 


District Attorney Ferguson, who was at Blair attend- 
ing district court, to let the law take its course. 

Both of the miscreants were arrested. After hear- 
ing the evilence, the justice held both Sutton and 
Mrs. Barnes for trial, the bail being fixed at $1,000 
for Sutton and $2,000 for Mrs. Barnes, in default of 
which they were committed to jail. 

It is stated that a man named Herman will swear 
at the trial that Sutton told him he had tried, to 
force the girl and had failed. It is reported that Mrs. 
Barnes has tried to‘entice several girls into her house 
for evil purposes. The people of Blair are rejoiced 


' to know that the den of iniquity has been broken up, 
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SHE WOULD HAVE HIM. 


A Giddy Girl Tries to Elope With a 
Married Man, Whereupon a Row En- 
sues in Which a Determined Sister 
and a Muscular Hoosier take a Hand. 


{Sut ject of Illustration.] 

A night express train which left Cincinnati recent. 
ly was the scene of a very exciting episode. Two 
ladies had been occupying a seat together in the la- 
dies’ car, and seemed to be in greattrouble. One was 
a lady of some thirty years or more, white the other 
was a beautifuk-young girl not out of her teens. As 
the train stopped, the elder lady rose excitedly, and, 
seizing the girl by the arm, said: 

«‘Come, we must get off here.” 

The girl declined to move, and said she was not 
going to get off the train. Both became excited, and 
attracted the attention of the passengers and the 
conductor, who came along at that moment. To this 
official the lady appealed, saying. 

“This girl is my sister, and she isrunning away 
with a married man, who is on the train. I want her 
to go to my father, who lives here !”’ 

This announcement created s decided flutter, and 
the passengers crowded around. The girl still re- 
fused to get off, and the conductor said he had no 
authority to compel her, asa man in the next car 
had a ticket for her through to St. Louis. 

The elder lady was almost frantic with excitement 


and despair. She said she was Mrs. Schultz of Cin-. 


cinnati, and the girl was Louisa King, who had been 
living with her a year or two, and had been intimate 
oflate with Walter Chamberlain, the man with whom 
she waseloping. Mrs. Schultz suspected last even- 
ing that they were going to 

MEET AND RUN OFF, ae 
and determined to go with licr sister and prevent it 
if possible. While this was being related the listen- 
ers and the participants were wrought up to a pitch 
of groat excitement. The girl laughed at all advice 
from the passengers, and her sister appealed again 
for assistance to compel her to get off. At this mo- 
mcat Chamberlain himself walked in from the other 
cad of the car; a big, fine-looking, dashing fellow, 
under middle age. Going up through the crowd he 
told the infatuated girl not to get off, but to stick 
the train. — 

‘You are a married man, and you know it,” said 
Mrs. Schultz, ‘“‘and you are a scoundrel to take this 
girl away.” 

Tho crowd pressed up, and some one suggested that 
the conductor send for an officer to arrest the girland 
take hor off. At this Chamberlain put his hand in his 
pocket, and, drawing a revolver, passed it to the girl 
with the remark, ‘“‘ Take care of yourself with this if 
they try to force you.” 

“You dirty scoundrel,” screamed Mrs. Schultz, and, 
raising her parasol, she struck the fellow a blow full 
in the face. As he recovered himself he raised his 
clenchod hand as !f,to strike her, when a big Indian- 
fan, who had crowded up among the excited passen- 
gers, put his hand on Chamberlain’s arm to prevent 
the blow, and said coolly : 

“You wouldn’t strike a lady, would you?” 

“Yes, by G—d!”’ said Chamberlain, “and you 
too.’”’ 

«You will, will you,” shouted the gigantic Hoosier, 
as ho put his hand on his adversary’s shoulder, and, 
wheeling him about, caaght him by both arms from 
behind and 

HELD HIM AS IN A VICE. 

At this juncture Mrs. Schultz, almost crazed with the 
tura of affairs, dropped her umbrella, and, using her 
fists, struck Chamberlain in the face, blow after blow 

calling him ‘‘thief,” “gambler,” “ruffan” and 
“scoundrel.” The passengers watched the beating 
with intorest, and urgod her to her utmost, until 
Chamberlain cried out ‘‘ Enough,’’ and was released 
by the big Hoosier, with the quiet warning that he 
had better behave himself and let 





the girl go. Chamberlain dog- 
gedly declined to give up his prize: 
The crowd grew furious, an it was 
proposed to take him off and ap- 
ply a coat of tarand feathers. The 
conductor had quictly gone out, 
at the suggostion of some of the 
passengers, and telegraphed for a 
policeman to meet the train at 
North Vernon. Hearing the 
threats of summary vengeance, he 
signalled the train to go ahcad, 
and carried all of the party along, 
including the brave Indianian, 
who lived at Milan, but went 
along to see the end of the affair. 

During thorun to North Vernon 
the foolisif girl was talked with 
by scveral passengers. Sho laugh- 
ed at tho idca of going home, and 
said she wouldgo with Chamber- 
lain some time, and it was no use 
to send ber home. 


«You know he’s got a wife,” 
said Mrs. Schultz. 

« Yos, Ido,” said the girl, “‘ and 
I know where she is, but I won’t 
tell you.” 

Tho cxcitement quieted but lit- 
tle, On reaching North Vernon 
two police officers boarded the 
train, and, upon having Chamber- 
lain pointed out to them, arrested 
him, saying: 

“ We love to get hold of fellow’ 
like you.” 


He was hustled out and carried 
off to the village calaboose, in the 
midst of a jeering crowd and 
threats to give him a dose of tar. 
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see them to the hoteland take them back to Milan 
in the morning. 
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WAR OF THE RACES. 


A Little Girl Outraged by a Negro, and 
her Mother Threatened with Murder 
if she Attempts to Prosecute the 
Villain—A Cowardly Pack of Brutes. 





Nonro.x, Va.,June 5.—Four weeks ago & white 
woman, a widow by the name of Smith, and her 
family, consisting of three daughters, aged eighteen, 
eight and six years, and a young son, came from 
Hampton and took up a temporary residence in an 
old house on Taylor’s farm, Mason’s Creek, Norfolk 
county, for the purpose of picking strawberries for 
the truckers. Last week Mrs. Smith went to her work 


’ ina field some distance from the house, accompanied 


by her son and two daughters, the eldest and young- 
est, leaving Anna, the eight-year-old daughter, at 
home. While there alone the little girl was brutally 
outraged by a negro, who after the assault fied 
leaving his victim lying on the floor, where she was 
found by Ler mother in an almost unconscious con- 
dition. The ‘mother at once summoned some of the 
nearest neighbors to her assistance, a physician was 
called and the child’s injuries attended to. Suspicion 
fell upon a negro.man, between twenty-five and thir- 
ty years of age, named Richard Grey. He was arrest- 
ed, and after examination committed to the 
county jail. Grey is a leading member of the negro 
orders in the county, and on account of his social 
standing among them his friends have used every 
inducement to get Mrs. Smith and her family to 
leave the county. She refuses to go, and the negrocs 
have made several attempts to murder her. The 
white people of the county are compclled to keep a 
guard around the house to keep off the negroes. 
Last Sunday an immense crowd assembled around 
Mrs. Smith’s house and thrcctcned the family with 
violence, but the crowd was kept off by the whites, 
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IT IS BLACKMAIL, 


So Help Me God !—A Colonel’s Predica- 
ment, and a Wife’s Charge. 





Col. Wm. J. Aydelotte, indicted for attempting to 
outrage Mrse¢ Polk, was called to the stand to testify 
on his own behalf on the 3rd inst., at Baltimore. Mrs. 
Polk had testified that he had thrceor four timcs 
taken improper liberties with hcrat her own Lousc, 
in Pocomoke City, by first f:miliarly tapping hor 
ear-lobes; next, indelicatcly herdling her person and 
attempting to lift her clothing; next, pulling her 
down in his lap in the parlor and dropping his hand 
where it ought not to have been, and with violence 
forcing her up to him with both arms around her, and 
in herstruggles to pull away from him he had bruised 
her hand and arth,*and hurt her back so that she 
loudly complained and rebuked him, and threatencd 


: ° toinform her absent husband in Philadelphia; that 


he had told her she would never get rid of him till 
she had gratified his passion, and that he loved her 
more than any other woman he ever saw. Ann Scho- 


- field, a colorcd servant of the Polks, testifies that she 


saw Aydclotte hug Mrs. Polk at the time he hurt her 
so much, and heard Mrs. Polk leudly complain, re- 
buke, and threatenhim. Aydclotto, in his four hours, 
testimony in brief, made a gcencr-1 and solemn denial 
of these charges, in substancc, and particularly made 
the best cxnlanation he could of the three letters he 
wrote ‘he izjurcd husbexd c%tcr the facts were before 
published, xd in his four liczurs’ cross-cxamination 
in the aftcrnocn stuck to tho claim he has from the 
first maco, and appealcd to God as to the truth of 


FAVORITES OF THE FOOTLIGIT—M=38 IDA ROSS, SERIO-COMIC VOCALIST thesame. Heswears.the whole case arose out of s 


purpose to blackmail him. 
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A CLEAR CASE. 





ify An Amorous Cracker- 


Mae Maker Furnishes His 


— 
— 


Wife with Good Grounds 
for a Divorce. 


PHILADELPHIA, June 6. Joa- 
quim Britto is a cracker dealer 
and has a shop on South Brezd 
street, and kes a wife the mother 
of five childrcn. Lately he hes 
not lived in pcace and har=:c=y 
with Madamo Britto, and tho reo- 
son wes thet ho kcd certercd his 
affections on a young womea liv- 
ing in the Louse, cxd tho wife wes 
comperativciy mneglectcd. His 
treatment drove kcrto New York, 
but she could not etay away from 
the city, and returning consultcd 
Counsellor Drown, c=d he advised 
her to prececutc Joaquin for cruel 
and barbarcus trcatmcnt, such as 
forced hcr to leczve her domicile. 
A warrant wes issued, and it wis 
arranged that the constable t: 
execute it shculd do fo at a tin: 
when Joaquin was taking b's 
siesta. Tke corstabie follow: 
the wife to the rocm of Joaquin, 
and ske r-ppcdat the door. Up«” 
it being cocned, he and the su-- 
peeted ycuzz woman were fou: | 
in the see apzriment in undri=5 
and uncer circumstances whi” 
left no doubt of the object of h-: 
visit. He was arrcstci, and 0: 
hearing before the maristrate ¥ +5 
held for trial on the acultery a>" 





desertion charge. A divorce ¥!! 
perhaps be applied for under st D 
circumstances—a_ divorce from 
bed and board. 


Mrs. Schultz and Miss King got off 
also, accompanied by the gigan- 
tic Indianian, who said he would 


SIDE SCENES IN A DEADWOOD, D. T., 
*SCRAPPING” MATCH DURING 
OF THEIR MUSCLE.—Ser Pace 4. 


THEATER—TWO PUGILISTIC AMAZONS ENGAGED IN A 
A PERFORMANCE AND TREAT THE MINERS TO A SPECIMEN 
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L. C. HOVEY, DEFAULTING CITY CLERK OF 


URBANA, OHIO. 





answer the indictment, but never put in an appear- 
ance. At the term of the court just closed he was 
tried, and a verdict of guilty found, and he was sen- 
tenced to receive eleven lashes, and to be confined in 
jail until he paid $26.88, the cost of the prosecution: 
Mason being a citizen of Montgomery county, a 
capias was issued and he was brought to Richmond, 
Va., and committed to jail. On the same day the 
prisoner employed counsel to obtain a stay of sen- 
tence in his case. The application was prepared and 
sent by a special messenger to the judge, who lived 
some distance from the court-house. The sheriff was 
requested not to carry out the sentence until the ap- 
plication could be heard from. This, however, for 
some reason, was not done, and the stripes were laid 
on Mason’s back in accordance with his sentence. A 
few minutes thereafter an order was received from 
Judge Vaughn directing a stay of execution until 
June 26,in order to allow Mason to apply to a high- 
er court for a writ of error. Mason claims that he 
can establish his innocence, and, as soon as he can do 
so, he will institute suit against authorities for 
damage. 

He will not rest until he has obtained satisfaction 
for the indignity to which he was subjected. 





A Youth’s Adventare. 


[Subject of Illustration.} 

Allie Keith was a good-looking boy of seventeen, at 
Westfield, Mass. He dressed himself in his sister’s 
clothes, ran away in them to Springfield, and got em- 
ployment as a salesgirl in a book store. He made 
such a winsome girl, and flirted so naturally with 
the men customers that he soon became a great at- 
traction to the place. He was a favorite, too, with 
the girls at the house where he boarded, and none of 
them suspected that he had no right to wear dresses. 
Great was their consternation when his mother came 
on and exposed him as a wearer of pants by right. 


e+ 


A Benediet’s Revenge. 








(Subject of Illustration. ] 


A gentleman in Chicago saw a petite and handsome 


young lady coming down the street, whereupon he 
began to admire and to stare at her in a way entirely 
new to the lady. It proved on closer inspection to be 
his wife in a new spring suit. He was so disgusted 
at his disappointment that he threw an orange peel- 
ing at her and walked away in an opposite direction 
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TAKING THE CENSUS—“LADIES, WHICH ONE OF YOU, MAY I ASK, HAS THE HONOR TO BE THE MOTHER OF THIS BROOD OF LOVELY CHILDREN.”—A 
FACETIOUS CENSUS-TAKER PROPOUNDS A QUESTION TO THREE FASHIONABLE BELLES WHICH, BEING ANTAGONISTIC TO THE IDEAS OF MODERN 
SOCIETY, CAUSES MUCH EMBARRASSMENT AND INDIGNATION, AND SECURES .FOR HIM A LIVELY BOUNCE; N%W YORK CITY.—Szx Pace 6. 


HIT — AIN And she slipped down hard enough to crack the side-walk. It simply 
° * shows the power or habit some men have of adapting themselves to 


Eph Holland Receives his Third Baptism of Fire. | *!! manner of circumstances. 
Secrets That Make Politicians Quake. 
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A Clergyman Whipped. 


[Subject of Illustration. 1] 
At Floyd, Va., several months ago, an indictment was found by the 
grand jury of the county against James M. Mason, & preacher, for ob- 
tainiug goods under false pretenses. He was twice summoned to 


oe 





Courtney will not row in the great single-scull race at Providence 
against Boyd, Hanlan and Riley. His stock of white feathers are entirely 
exhausted. 





The third attempt to assassinate Eph Holland, the famous Cincinnati 

gambler and politician, was made on the 6th inst. in that city, and may 
possibly prove successful. Holland was the man who managed the 
election frauds in Hamilton county in 1876. He hired the gangs of 
repeaters which came from the east, superintending their operations on 
election day and, as he afterwards testified on his trial, polled over 1,000 
illegal votes for democratic candidates and one or two republicans who 
were in the ring. He was tried, convicted, sentenced and served out a 
term of imprisonment in the Dayton Jail. His testimony on his trial 
was deficient in one particular. He resolutely refused to tell the namcs 
of the men who employed him, and since then all attempts to persuade 
him to fill the blanks have failed. He was well cared for in prison and 
has had plenty of moneysince. Of late, however, he has been disaffected 
towards the men who profited by his services in 1876, and has threat- 
ened to divulge what he knew when the approaching Democratic Na- 
tional Convention met. In consequence of this, he says, the members . 
of the ring have determined to kill him. The first attempt was made 
about six weeks ago by Jake Aug, who shot at him in the street; the 
second, a few days later, by an unknown man, who fired two shots at 
him while he was sitting in the door of his house. While he was at the 
Commercial office, on Fourth street, a gambler named Woodin, standing 
under the lamp-post about fifteen feet distant, leveled a revolver at him 
and fired. He uttered a loud yell, whirled round two or three times and 
staggered behind the keeper of a candy stand. Woodin meanwhile kept 
his revolver in position for another shot until he was disarmed and 
taken to the station house, where he refused to utter a word in regard 
tothe matter. It is generally thought the shooting is in some way con. 
nected with the political complications of 1876. Holland is a determin: d 
man, and it hes been believed that his threat to make revelations at the 
time of the convention meant something. The money which he spent 
in 1876 came from the east, and he has intimated that persons outside 
of Cincinnati were connected with the frauds. His wound is serious. 
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JOHN CONNORS, MURDERER OF PHILIP CASEY OF TROY, NOW AT 
LARGE ; $500 REWARD FOR HIS CAPTURE, 


SENATOR FERRY, OF MICHIGAN, KECENTLY IMPLICATED IN A 
WASHINGTON SCANDAL. 
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tollowed her down the stairs. 


* duction without which all lager would be as stale, flat 
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NEW YORK BY DAY AND NIGHT. 


Striking Pictures as We Go Around 
The Clock—Midnight Scenes and 
Noontide Photographs. — 


THE FLASH HOP. 


Lively Dances Which are Death to 
Happiness and Good Name. 





BY AN OLD ROUNDER, 





I was doing a go-as-you-don’t-please up Sixth avenue as 
the clock of the Dime Savings Bank beamed 1'4. m:, and 
thinking profanely about the Elevated not disturbing th2 
peace al) mght, when I was inundated at the door ofa 
hall not out of range of a shot from the Seventy First's 
Armory by a perfect deluge of pretty girls, whose spring 
bonnets fluttered like gold-colored straws on a tide of 
rustling drapery. They came surging out of the wolf’s 
mouth of a doorway where a young man in achecked 
jumper had just extinguished the gas jets, radiant as the 
broad band of moonlight which poured its pale, cold 
light through the wind-torn clouds wiiic' were just then 
running a mad race forthe south pole over the sullen 
sky. But, unlike the moonshine, they were real warm 
fiesh and blood, flushed a little and shivering a great deal 
in the fierce gale which howled enviously as it swept 
down the arcade of the centipedal rai'way. 

“Cgh!” twittered one, with the most enchanting 'rd- 
like squeeze of the urm of a smart young fcllow who had 
* Ain’t it ec id, just?” 

‘awful! It’s a shame to be out in such ungodly 
weather. Let’s go over to the madame’s 2nd get a nice, 
warm supper.”’ 

‘* But ma expects me home !”” 

“Oh! Bother! She knows when you go to a hop you’re 
not expected home till daylight.” 

Alittle more faint protest, laughingly cverruled. Then 
the deluge swept down the avenue in a tidal wave of per- 
fume. For my first young fellow was only one oi Just as 
many as there were pretty girls. The man in the jumper 
watched them, gaping wide enough to swallow all the 
dust storm in which they disappeared. 

** Thank the Lord ! Mine’s all bovs,”’ he said. 

This incident reminded me that we are now in the 
height of the hop season. 

I don’t mean the season of that valuable vegetable pro- 


and unprofitable to the consumer as it isin a Chatham 
street schooner house. The article I allude to more close 
ly resembles @ mushroom, It springs up by night and is 
usually cut down about morning, and lice thatepicurean 
fungus itis a costly luxury to most people who indulge 
in i 

—— English, I mean the dancing school hop. 

1 Have introduced you to the dives, v ith their whirling 
circles of wine-heated harlots and lustfullibertines. You 
havebeen with me in the flash taverns where the thief 
** blows inꝰ the epail of his last campaign with his gaudy 
** doxy ” and pounds the foul floor in a dance that would 
do credit te a drunken devil. But in neither of these 
vlay, places of fall fledged shamelessness and crime isany 
ghost even of the harm done which eventnates every 
season out of the flash hopa at the cheap dancing schools. 

They are the first step in that descending way cu which 
the French madames and the’ Buckingham are refresh- 
ment placer, and the black river. the bourne. 

Inithe warm weather, when. moonlight picnics, with a 
brass ban! and a beer bar and a fight on tite barge on the 
way home are in fall bloom, the dancing schools close 
their doors snd Professor Merrylegs goes into the coun- 
try to rest and invent new devices for th: coming season. 
But as soon asthe fall happens along his advertisement 
appears in the vapers again: 

“professor Merryleg’s school of saltatofialism and 
coiquette. The newest and most recherche dances of 
Society. Hops every Wednesday and Saturday evening.” 

Ostensibly these hops are given for the purpose of 
enabling the pupils of the different clasies to see how 
much lighter and more fantastic their toes are than those 
of the others. But like most other things in this life they 
have more uses than one. 

I know one dancing school where hors have been for 
years asregular a thing as they are a method of progres- 
sion to a lively little insect familiar to lap-dogs and trav- 
elers in Turkey. Having nothing worse on hand the 
other evening, Sketchley and I dropped in there. 

That is, we would have dropped in if we had owned a 
pe balloon. As it was, we climbed. 

We climbed a steep, stranght staircase, up which you 
looked from the door to the third floor, as through a 
colossal telescope. The wall looked like that of a fortress 
after a siege, each absent piece of plastering beiig about 
the size of a hundred: pounder ball ora man’s lead. A 
young man in very tight pearl-grey pantaloons, whose 
generous bottoms covered his boots to the very. .oes, was 
slowly ascending before us. He hada painted tla kK eye 
which would not have deceived a blind man with any 
respect for himself, and fantastic diagrams in cou st plas- 
ter varied the monotony of his face. He exam. 1ed the 
pockmarks on the wall critically with his unfrese ved eve 
and just below the second landing snatct ed sonnetbing 
from the rough edge of cne ef the breaks. 

It was a tuft of hair. 

“That'll do for you, Jammy Hannegar,”’ he remarked 
grimly, as he rolled the love-lock up in a paper and put it 
carefully in a corner of bis vest pocket. “Til ram your 
head into that hole, see if I Jon't.”’ 

** What was the matter?’ we asked. 

* Oh, nothing—only l was making up toa young lady 
here last night, and Jimmy Hannegan and his gang, fired 
me. But I'll get even with him yet, see if I don’t.” 

He was looking for the rest of his scalp when we left 
him, A printed placard on the wall notified us that Prof. 
Merryleg’s Reciety Hops were “for pupils and invited 
guests only.’ 

We presented our ‘cards, finely °embossed on silver by 
the Philadelphia mint, to a snuffy woman in a little room 
with a plank counter, whg assumed control of ovr hats 
and topcoats along with our credentials. 

-The flash’ hop is always conducted cn this high toned 

principle. There is not a patron of it who would pay an 

admission fee of a quarter even, nor is there one who 
would hesitate to give doubie the money fo the coat-room. 

The scene of the hop is a big, bare room, through whose 
front windows the breezes of Union square blow as fresh 





as many of the people they wafton. The place serves 
also as a meeting room for various associations of Odd, 
Even and other Fellows, and has doors in all corners 
opening on queer, dirty little ante-chambers like the coat- 
room, where hats and wraps are laid off, frizzes argued 
with through the convincing medium of a hairpin, refrac- 
tory Montague curls gummed in place with a wet finger, 
and such other mysterious performances of the feminine 
toilet gone through with as always prelude an entry into 
a parlor or ball room. 

A murmur of conversation, punctuated with giggles and 
little laughs, ceases in one of these rooms when we 
enter. 

** Who’s that, Mamie?’ 

‘Two fellows.”’ , 

‘Is it George?” 

** No.” 

Or Jim?” 
‘* Not much. 
too sweet!’ 
More giggling, and while we are blushing with becom- 
ing modesty and Sketchley is pointing his mustache we 
feel a crack in a door behind us and a row of eyes taking 
stock through it like a new kind of draught. Then some- 
hody says: . . 
‘‘Hurry up, Jennie! Let's get out and see who they 
are.”’ 

While Jennie is hurrying up we have time to see that 
the walls and lofty ceiling are as bare as those of a Quaker 
meeting-house, except for smoke and cobwebs. A long’ 
bench, like an endless settee, witha cushion covered [ 
with leather with hollows in it where it ‘has been very: 
much sat on, runs around the room, interrupted only by 
the doors and a little platform in a corner, whete.a fat. 
man is seated benina a Piano and a lean: oye.is tumne a 
violin. 
hair and shoulders of the sitters have redied against it.. 
Between them the invention ofthe hoppets hasrun riot 
in all sorts of inscriptions, diagrams and mottoes, in all 
colors of pencil, of which a man hanging from a gallows, 
with his name underneath, is the favorite. Te name is 
always Jack, Jim, Gus, or some other similar familiar 
abbreviation. 

We had tuken our fourteenth consecutive tun ble on the 
polished floor aad sat down on the edge of the orchestra 
platform to rest and find an unbruised anafon ical angle 
to fall on next, when the band struck up the Blue 
Danube 

At least that is what the pianist indignantiy affirmed 
that it was when I asked him. 

Still I have my doubts that he was plaving on some- 
thing besides his instrument. 

The orchestra of a flash hop is always a sort of twin 
brother to that of the dive. It seems to be selected prin- 
cipally for dirty shirt collar, and to perform on the plan 
of the Irishman, who played neither by — nor ear, but 
by *‘ main strength, be jabers.”’ 

The company by this time has fied in and commenced 
to get into form under the marshalship of Professor 
Merrylegs himself, in a dress suit and pumps wihiose heels 
rap the floor like clogs at every step. Do wa want to 
dance? We wouldn’t mind. Then pick a lady wut. 

The form of an introduction at a hop is simple to the 
verge of idiocy. You walk up to the first one you fancy. 
* Will you waltz, miss?’ 

**T don’t mind, sir.”’ 

‘*Mv name is Gus.” 

** Mine is Minnie."’ 

I am happy to make your acquaintance, Minnie.’* 
“Allright. But ‘don’t stand chinning here all night or 
we'll not get a place.” 

Sometimes this charmingly unconventional programme 
is varied by the interposition of a young gentleman of the 
Jimmy Hannegan type and the query: 
** What in blazes are you doing with that young lady, { 
s-a-ay ?”’ 

‘Oh! be quiet, Johnny,” says the young lady. ‘* Leave 
the gentleman alone and don’t make a gilly of yourself. * 
Johnny goes away growling, and you go tin ough. your: 
dance with an unpleasant recollection of the young man | 
with the black eye and the holes in the stairc4s» wall. 

Or else Johnny refuses to depart or be pacified, as he 
generally does if it happens to be near midnigh.. 

In that case your wisest plan is to let him and Minnie } 
settle it between them while you go out to keep an en- | 
gagement at Theiss’s. Argument carries very tittle 
weight at a fiash hop unless it assumes a knock down 
shape. 

And when it does the outsider is generally the one ‘to be’ 
argued with in a convincing way. 

. Johnny is good-natured with us, however. After we 
have waltzed till we are tired we settle down in two of 
the hollows. It will be noticed, by the way, that these 
cavities are always in pairs, as are the two darkest grease 
spots on the upper band of dirt. If any further >xplana- 
tion was necessary it would be afforded by the fact that 
as soon as anyone sits down he puts his arm around his 
partner’s waist. Then they lean their heads baca against: 
the wall and talk. . 

** Well,” says my partner, who isa ripe littls blonde 
from the Ninth ward, * ain't you going to say some 
thing ?”’ 

‘Certainly. It’s a fine evening, isn’t it?” 

** It’s a lovely one for 2 beer.“ 

We find it in another rom like the coat-room, where a 
men who must be the snuily woman’s husband is vending 
it over another plank counter. It would bea safe bet 
with anyone but an expert whether it is beer or dish- 
water; but little Ninth ward tosses hers off as if she likes 
it.fand calls for a second glass without being asked. So 
do a good many other young men and women. I beg par- 
don! Ladies and gentlemen. For does not one inform us 
in a loud voice: ‘‘ Um a gentleman, and don’t you forget 
it,’ while another declares: ‘* You've got a heap of nerve 
totalk to a lady that way, Tom Kelly! I'll make it warm 
for vou, see if I don’t.” 

Another beer generally settles these tiffs and they are 
soon quietly forgotten in a fresh dance. 

There are two points you take in about a flash hop at 
first glance. 

The first is that the men all wear dress suits, with an. 
evidently uncomfortable sensation of no peckets to put 
their hands in and a painful consciousness that they are 
too tight across the back, too long in the sleeves, or too 
high in the collar. 

For they never exactly fit, which, considering that 
their rent is only a dollar a night, is a trifle not worth 
making a fuss about. 

The second point is that the ladies are all dressed in the 
height of fashion, as fashion in Grand street goes, and 
wear Division street bonnets of marvellous dash and 
stvle. 

During tie day you find them flitting in shabby dresses 
to and from great factories where they add their mite to 
mountains of paper boxes, plantations of artificial flowers 
and the like. But with first scream of the workshop 
whistle they are emancipated, and go home to Cevour a 
hasty and insufficient dinner, with a new ribbon and a 
fresh feather for dessert, and then bloom out, Cinderella 
like, in those gav garments with which they dazzle John- 
uv and Jimmy-.at the Merryleg’s Hop. 

The feminine element at the flash hops invariably be- 

longs to that class of society which educates itself on the 


I never saw them before, but they’re just 


boxes. 
clothes or carrying a hod to support it, and is open to any 


just to see it. 


Two bands of grease on the wall. shows) ‘whete the’ she 


story papers and buys its ‘aurniture «on the 
plan. Poor things! They work honestly and hard for 
their meagre livings and deserve better pleasure than 
they get. 

Of the male type quite a different story must be 
told. 

It is of the sort which sustains corner lamp-pusts and 
plays the devil’s tattoo with its heels on the grocery coal 
It always has a mother or a father washing 


way of getting money except working for it. 

It always manages to have enough to hire that dress 
suit, and -pay its hat-check, though, as poor Minnie learns 
in time to her sorrow. 

Night after night in the season she dances and flirts till 
the small hours. She knows her partners half of the 
time only bv their first names. But this is quite in keeping 
with the etiquette of the flash hop. She soon gets to be 
more confidential with one particular one. At first he 
escorts her home. Then they get to stopping in a: coffee 
and cake shop for a smack. He is so entertaining. -He 
knows such a Jot of stories, and has sueha queer, funny 
way of telling hem so as to bring their hidden meaning 
out, Sometime, on off nights, even, he takes her up the 
avenue, to places where the noise, smoke and bad lan- 
guage make her dizzy. There’ s nothing in the least wrong 
in what he tells her. He would take his owr sister there, 
So she gets used to the places at last’ and 
even the hop which was her most exalted type of amuse- 
iment at once becomes dull and wearisome. 

The rest is easily tolih She creeps to her early work 


‘with sleepy eyes and a hand listless with want of rest. 


Some day she fails to appear at the factory. Then the 
oid story of a poor mother and an erring daughter is re-. 
cited 3 in a police court. The girlis scared ard penitent. 
goes home and to work again. But, Mr. Seary ob- 
serves, people must be amused. She appears at the flash 
hop as soon as she can get adress to wear. The former 
programme is gone through again, only this time moe 
swiftly. 

If her mother wavts to find her now she must look for 
her in some mansion on the cross .street¢{° 
where the -hall light shines through a_ red 


curtain and where Johnny is Known to other. voung ladies 


like herself as her ‘‘friend.”’ A year or two more and the 
morgue will be as‘likely a place as any to come upon 


her. 


A decent old woman with a faded shawl, thaw! tight F 


Sketch’eg and I, after having seen the yortz, man with 
a black vye make a fresh hole in the wall with Jimmy 
Hannegan’s head, went out. A pretty girlina néw:wine- 


colored silk was just ahead of us, leaning on the arm ofa 
dashing young graduate from the House of Refuge. ‘who 


was explaining the science of shoplifting to. an interested 


ear.. ‘*‘ Sure, there she is now,”’ screamed — old woman. 


Ehlen! Ellen, darlin’ !”’ — 

The girl started and gave a little screamn. The ‘man 
made a profane remark. ‘ 

‘“Whoin ye devil’s this?’ he asked, angrily. 

“Tt’s Aun ‘Mary, Bill.” 

‘* And what in the flaming blazes does she want?” 

‘* | want her, sor.”’, 

** Well, you can’t have her. 
gaged?’ 

“Yes, II be home ina little while,’ interrupted the 
girl, hurriedly. ‘* Go on, now, there’s a dear.’’ 

‘“* Bat it’s your mother; Ellen, darlin’.”’ 

’ ‘Mother! What is'the matter with her?” 

“Sure she’s down agin witl the bleedings, an’ the doc- 
tor says—”’ 

‘*Oh! nonsense !’’ he interrupted, ‘* Dont you see she’s 
siving vou a stall? Get out of the. = you ‘old fool, and 


Don't you sec the lady’s en- 


| don’t worry the lady.” 


It was only the flat of his hand; bite was.a heavy one. 


' The old woman staggered back against the wall, and he 


drew the girl away. She went willingly enough, but 
with .an anxious glance , back, till he: ‘bade her with an 
oath not to look behind. She obeyed him, and her light 
langh at some remark of his was wafted around the cor- 
ner to us with the dying echo of their receding steps. 8 
The hop might end in a dance of death forall she knew 
or cared, with Bill by her side, and his voice in her ear. 








SEASONING. 


— —— 


AN English estate. of $400,000,000 has fallen to-the 
Smith family. It will yield the heirs half a dollar 
apiece. 


AN Illinois woman who had her corset torn off by 


toxsed over the fence by a cow. 5 SS 

A New York stone cutter received the following 
epitaph from a German, to be cut ona tombstone of his 
wife : ‘‘ Mine vife Susan is dead, if she had life till next 
Friday she’d been dead shust two veeks. Asa tree falls 
so must it stan.”’ 


“An! my darling wife,’’ said George, the week after 
his marriage, ‘‘ if vour husband were to die what would 
youdo?’? *Idon't know, Pm sure, George,’ said the 
wife, reflectively, ‘I nev@r thought of that. I must look 
into my * Book of Etiquette,’ and read the rules for young 
wide ws.”’ 


claimed, stooping over to arrange a honeysuckle in the 
deep midnight of her hair ‘Yes,’ she nervously cried, 


cork-screw, as she vainly endeavored to grapple some- 
thing in the region of her shoulder btades. ‘* Lovely June ! 
of all the buggy months of the year this is the buggiest.”’ 


I MET my love in a lonely place, 

And clasped her in a warm embrace; 

She struggled in my arms and said : 
Unhand me, or [il call for aid.” 

I cried, with angry voice and rude :— 

** PL kill (he man who dares intrude!’ 

She lisped :—** Don’t speak so loud, my dear, 
Lest some stray passer-by might hear.”’ 


there ever been any old maids in your family? and if so, 
state reasons. 


Saiishe: * 
“Yes, duckie, I did; 


aquarium. 
was a horse’ 


thing of that sorts’ “‘ Oh, no; tt 
blood stock they have in Africa. 
he? ‘* Well, no; not very: 
me of you sometimes, Augustus, dear’ ** How, dearie® 
“When he shuts hiseyesand drifts into those deliciou 
phases of reverie.”’ 
yawns.’ 








instaiment | 


lightning’says the sensation was something like being 


“Ou, this is June! beautiful, balmy June!”’ he ex- 


twisting her fair figure nervously into the outlines of a 


What is your favorite brand of tea, and do | one. 


you keep a cat? The penalty for not answering these | hitter.“ He is impressed with the belief that he can whi 
questions is a fine of five cents and forfeiture of the cat.” 


Trey were looking at the hippopotamus at the 
* Augustus, dear, did vou say that | Derby, Bend Or, a few days before the race. 


THE WORLD OF SPORTS. 


FRANK Hart a Rowell for $5,000. 
Rowe. says: 

days.”’ 

Jem Mace the pugilist owns a racing stable in Aus- 
tralia. 

ENGLAND’S champion jockey, Fred — is coming 
to America. 

TRICKETT, the champion oarsman of the world will 
arrive on July 9th... * 
O’LEary’s six-day pedestrian contests are meeting 
with great success. 

GEORGE RooKeE’s backer, Ned Mallahan, has pre- 
sented him with $500. 

CHARLES ConneER, the wrestler, has opened a sport- 
ing house in Denver, Col. 

AT Lowell, Mass., June 19, J. W. Welsh and Hugh 
Keveen are to walk 25 miles for $400. 

THE stakes in the heavy weight championship 
prize fight have been paid over to Ryan. 

WIL. Hanlan Gefeat Boyd on the 17th at Providence 
is the question sporting men are trying to solve. 

MIKE McCoote, the pugilist, once king of St. Louis, 
is rolling cotton on the levée at New Orleans, La. 
MEYERS of the Manhattan Athletic Club can cut- 
ran any man in the world from 100 to-1,750 yards. 

Ir is expected Patrick Ryan, the Trojan giant, who 
defeated Joe Goss and won the championship, will now 
challenge Tom Allen. 

JOE Goss says: “ He is Joe Goss no longer.” Well, it 
-will yet take a first-class pugilist to whip him, and Paddy 
‘Ryan endorses our Opinion. 

— Wen Boyd. the English champion, meets Hanlan 
ye the 17th inst.,-look out for a ‘grand ' race. — 8 
iedlors will be to the fore as usual. 


* 


* ‘Pappy Ryan whipped Joe Goss, the latter — 


Tom Allen; now who can whip the Trojan Giant is a nut 





‘He can cover 600 miles in six 


‘for Tom Alien or Johnny Dwyer to crack. 
about her shoulders was standing in the aoorway when } 


: Harry Him, the noted sporting man, of Houston 
street, has a trotter on his farm at Flushing that can trot 
a mile in 2:20. Harry Hill at least thinks so. 


AT Jerome Park, N. Y., June 5, Pierre Lorillard’s 
Uncas won the Westchester Cup, beating Monitor Ferida 
and Franklin. Distance, 244 miles; time, 2:0934. 


Houau O’NELE, the champion pugilist of Montana, 
who fought Yank Lacey and.Con Crem, has been appoint- 
ed guard at the penitentiary at Deer Lodge, Montana. 


AT Lynn, Mass., recently,.the ten-mile walking. 
amateur championship of New England was won by Her- 
man V. Cann defeating J. Briggs. Time—1h. 29m, 17s, 


Pappy Ryan, the Trojan Giant, is champion of Am- 
erica. He will have todefend the title against all: comers. 


What pugilist will step forward and challenge the pugil- 
istic giant? 


A- SILVER cup, valued at omni, is the prize to; be 
awarded at the coming regatta of the Virginia Associa- 
tion of Amateur Oarsmen at Fredericksburg, Va., to the 
best four-oared crew, 


AT a cricket: match reeently in Canada, H. C. 
Simonds made 124 runs of the 234 credited to the Hamil- 


| ton Club, when-they disposed of the Trinity College eleven 
for 30 and 23—a wonderfal score. 


Gus Hr is the greatest club swinger in the world. 
He sends us a-challenge in which he states, ‘“‘he will 
swing clubs: against any ‘man in the world for $500 to 
$1,000 a side and the championship.” 


UnNoLaLa and St. ttemo have already added two 
more to Vdlunteer’s list of representatives iz the 2:30 list, 
and we notice that Mr. Goldsmith has another, called 
Una, entered in several western pnrses. 


‘JouN DonaLpson and Charles M::Donald had a lively 
set-to at Shelby’s, Buffalo, N. Y., and now Donaldson 
announces that he is anxious to box Mac, with gloves, for 
$200 a side, Queensberry rules to govern. 


In the six day pedestrian contest at Buffalo, N. Y., 
twelve hours per day, Geerge Guyon won; beating Chris- 
tian Faber who eame in second, and Fred. Krohne who 
came in third, and others of lesser note. Guyon scured 
356 miles, Faber 355, and Krohne 346. 


First money in the 2:34 class at Prospect Park was 
won by the bay gelding Frank. _ He defeated Phil Dwyer 
ane Music in straight heats, the time of which was2: :243;, 

2:2534, 2:2734. He could have gone faster had he been 
pushed. .Before going to Prospect he trotted a mile at 
Fleetwood in 2:22%4. 

DANIEL O’LEaky.has placed $500 forfeit with Frank 
Queen, in New York, and authorized Frank Hart, the 
colored pedéstrian, to challenge Charles Rowell to com- 
pete six days, Astley belt rules, for $5,000 a side. The 
challenge hasbeen issued and Hart agrees to allow Row- 
ell $500 to come to America. 


AT Chicago, June 7, Charlie Ford and Bonesetter 
trotted mile heats three in five to harness for $5,000. 
Charlie Ford won in three straight heats. Time, 2:23, 
2:25, 2:2534. Ford was defeated by Elsie Goode recently 
at Coldwater, Mich., in three straight heats. Bonesetter 
finished his last year’s season with a record of 2:19, and 
Charley Ford of 2:2044. 


At Pittsburgh, Penn., June 4, George Trumbell, 
who fought and defeated Jack Fleet at McKeesport. 
Penn., May 31, in sixty-six rounds, lasting two hours. 
fifteen minutes, was arrested and put under $2,000 bail. 
Fleet was also arrested, but was to low from the effects 
of the pummelling he got to be removed to jail. He lies 
in a critical condition. 


PETER McOwEN, captain of the canal-boat Augusta, 
recently published the following in the Syracuse Journa’: 


“Now, madame, are you single? it so, what was | ‘I hereby challenge Patrick Ryan, of West Troy, or ans 
your age last birthday ? How many offers have you had? | other man in the United States, io fight a rough-and- 
how many refused, and why? What is the color of your | tumble contest for $250 or $500." McOwen is a well-built 
hair? and do you wear bangs? and, if so, why not? Have | man, stands six feet, is thirty-five years old, and weiz!~ 


over 200 pounds. He has no record, butis anxious to make 
Along the line of the canal he is known asa“ hari 


Paddy Ryan, and is anxious to make a match with hi: 


An attempt. was made’to drug the favorite for t!° 
Vanity Fu’ 


a river horse.’ | Says: *‘ It is very fortunate for the backers of Bend ‘ 
‘Well, isn’t he made up 4vrong, or deformed, or some- | that Robert Peck, the trainer of the colt, has goou olfs 
iait’s the only model ! tory powers, for last week a packet of steel pills arri\ 
He isn’t very pretty, is 
but do you know he reminds | 3s of those prev 1ously sent, the acute trainer suspec' 


from the chemist, aid, as the odor was not quite the s: 


’ | there was sometding wrong. On examination, one \ - 
s | found to contain some noxious drugs. Had this not be: 8 


‘No, you old blessing, it's when ha | discovered, the horse might have succumbed to. what } 
called “metatic fever.’ ” 
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Pugilists. of the Past and 
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The Great and Fatal Fight Between 
Lilly and McCoy, Thirty-Eight 
Years Ago, Up the 
Hudson. 
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(Continued.) 

The next battle was between Dan Knox and San: Briggs, 
two colored pugilists. 

The fight took place at Hoboken, N.J., June 1, 1842. 
Knox won in 7 rounds, 18 minutes. 

The next battle was between Sandy Stewart,an English 
pugilist, and Jim Williams. It took place June 8, 1842, at 
Hoboken, N. J. Stewart won in 8 rounds, lasting 11 
minutes. 

Tom McCoy and Cheshire Bob, the latter an English 
pugilist, then fought at Red Hook, Brooklyn, L. I., on 
July 17, 1842. Thirty-nine rounds were fought, when 
Cheshire Bob’s face was beaten to a jelly, and he fell 
senseless in the ring. McCoy was declared the winner 
after fighting 2h.4m. ° 

Another pugilist of great promise next appeared in 
public, Chris Lilly. He was pronounced a winder and 
soon found a match. Lilly was matched to fight Tom 
Murphy of Troy, for $500. The fight took place at Kings- 
bridge, N. Y., July 15,-1842. Lilly won the fight in 10 
rounds, which were fought in 17 minutes. The way in 
which Lilly pounded up his opponent gained him quite a 
name and in his next battle, which we shall come to in 
turn, he killed his opponent after one of the most desper- 
ate battles on record. 

A sensation followed in prize ring circles by the ‘arrival 
in 1842 of Ben Caunt, the then noted English pugilist. 
He came to this country to fight Hyer, Harrington or 
Sullivan. Caunt was not, however, agreeab.e to make a 
match after his arrival, being afraid he would not re- 
ceive fair play, and he returned to England. 

Brooklyn boasted of a pugilist in the spring of 1842, 
who styled himself Prof. Bell. He defied Sullivan, Hyer 
and all the pugilists to fight for $100. Finally, he dele- 
vated Bill Barrett, who kept a gymnasium in Brooklyn 
(the first tn America), to match him against Sullivan. 
Barrett called on Sullivan and asked him if he would 
fight. Sullivan replied : ‘* I would just as leave fight as 
eat, and there is no man in this country I would sooner 
fight than Tom Hyer.’ They told him ttey had a boy in 
Brouklyn who would fight him for $300. “*‘I°ll make the 
match” replied Yankee,*‘and bet you — I win,and 
if I don’t I'll eat my hat.” 

The match was-finally made and Bell and Sullivan met 
at Hart’s Island, August 29th, 1842. Nine steamboats 
went down the East River with nearly three thousand of 
the choicest spitits of the day, many of whom came 
from all parts of the country. Brooklyn’s champion had 
never fought in the ring, but the sports were eager to 
have the fight and they were determined to try and 
lower Yankee Sullivan’s colors, as New York could not 
stand him, for he wanted to lick everyboly and every 
thing, more especially Tom Hyer. The latter was a little 
shy of Sullivan—at least so Sullivan's friends claimed— 
but Hyer was willing to fight providing Sallivan would 
make the stakes large enough. 

The time for the Bell and Snilivan fight arrived. Sulli- 
van's friends chartered the old Westchester, while all 
Brooklyn was crowded on the steamers Saratoga, Wave, 
Boston and Bell.’ Secor’s boat was the Napoleon. The 
fight created tremendous excitement. Sullivan secured 
the services of Bi,t Ford and famous Country McCluskey, 
while George Kensett and Pug McKee handled the Brook- 
lyn champion, Prof. Bell. Bell had the advantage in 
height and weight, and by the way was a first-class pu- 
gilist, but there was at that time no man living who 
could face the cunning Yankee, especially wanen he had 
the privilege of the drop-game. 

The fight was a remarkable one. In the second round 
both fell throngh the ropes. and Sullivan s+ retended that 
he was unconscious, while HRell’s friends offered odds 
that their man wovld win. [n the next round the cun- 
ning Yankee was up at the call of time and fighting 
harder than ever. 

In the sixth round Bell had Sullivan on the ropesin a 
dangerous position. ‘* Let me go, Billy,”’ said Sullivan as 
he stood with Bell’s arm around his neck. ‘I can stand 
itno longer; an going to give in; [ can fight no more.” 
Bell let go and turned to go to his corner, when sullivan 
banged away at him. Both clinched, and Sul'ivan re- 
turned, laughing at the way in which he had got out of a 
tizht place. Sn the 24th round Sullivan had Beil beaten 
aul terribly punished. Bell’s seconds, seeing that their 
champion could not win, elevated the sponge, and Sulli- 
van won another victory. 

\fter the successful termination of this battle pugilism 
Was all the rage, and the rival gangs that resided in 
Gotham made strenuous efforts to bring Tom Hyer, the 
kreatest pugilist America ever saw, and Yankee Sullivan 
tocether. Sullivan’s friends were legion, and they were 
realy to back the Irish-American champion against 
Hyver, but the latter placed the amount of stakes too high: 
Hyver said: ‘* Why, it’s certain I can whip ‘ Yank.’ What 
is ‘he use of making a match for $1.000 when his backers 
Wl! presently get hot and put up five times that amount. 
In: he meantime the great match was agitated and hung 
i Sullivan’s friends refusing to ratify a match for 


>= 
3 


of the stakes, 


ile the giants were quibbling and trying to arrange 
hes several lesser lights of the ring vere arranging 


u 


( 


ris Lilly, who had gained laurels in the magic circle 
hipping Tom Murphy at Kingsbridge, N. Y., Jaly 15; 
~. Was eager to add to his fistic’ fame, and challenged 


ist 


Na side, which Hyer stipuiated must be the amount | 


‘ Tom McCoy, asgame and plucky a pugilist as over entered 
the arena to fight. — 

The pugilists met at a sparring exhibition in the Bowery, 
when Lilly wanted to spar with McCoy. The latter -re-- 
fused, and blows were exchanged. 

The dispute was finally settled by the fival pugilists 
signing articles to fight at catch-weighte, ‘according to the 
rules of the ring, for $200 a sidé> After the match was 
made the pugilists went into training for the mill. Pug 
McGee trained Lilly, and the then noted pugilist, Jim 
Sandford, trained McCoy. 

Lilly was 23 years of age and weighed 143 pounds.’ Mc- 
Coy weighed 137 pounds and h⁊d just passed “his twenti- 
eth year. It was agreed-that: the fight.should take place 
at Hastings, N. Y.. and it-came off September 14th, 1842, 
As the great struggle was one of the most desperate ever 
witnessed in the prize ring befoe or since, and as it ended 
fatally to one of the contestants, we reproduce fall partic- 
ulars of the great historical battle. 

The pugilists and their backers had made such a hub- 
bub over the abilities of their respective champions that 
on the day selected for the mill no less than six steams 
boats accompanied the pugilists up the Hudson to Hast; 
ings. McCoy had chartered the Saratoga and Lilly th 





Indiana. Both steamers were packed with sporting men 
The following steamers, filled’ with cruel humanity, fol- 


number of small yachts, tugbuats, ete. The whole party 
numbered about 2,000: persons who went to witness the 
fight. 

On arriving at Hastings two large nngs were pitched, 
each being \24- *feet.: Bill Ford and Country McCluskey. 
were Lilly’s'seconds,and Hen Chanfrau and Jim Sandford 
seconded McCoy. McCoy won the toss for choice of corn: 
ers. Prior to the battle, as 1s often customary, McCoy 
walked over te Lilly's corner and said: ‘‘I think Il can 
whip you. Chris and I will bet you $100 that I win.” 
sLilly refused to accept. The fight was such a desperate 
one and so important that we pobliah the full account 
of it: 

Round 1. The men made no sign of the customary 
greeting by shaking hands at the scratch, but sparred 
with great caution until McCoy crossed the line, let fly. 
with his left, and was stopped. L’*'~- then shifted his 
ground, when McCoy closed, and during a short struggle, 
in witich each endeavored to fib, the latter was heavily | 
thrown. Lilly rose unhurt, and McCoy went smiling to’ 
his corner, with blood trickling from. his left ear. (Shtieks 
of ‘‘ First blood!” ** Hey, go it my Lilly 1” from Sullivan 
and others in Lilly’s corner). This was emphatically a 
‘* talking ” fight, having started with a savage departure 
from one of the best of the good old rules, . 

2.:McCoy came up eagerly with a remark of ‘* You ain’t 
got old Murphy to deal with now!’ struck out, caught 
Lilly on the breast, but received a tremendous visitation 
on the mouth; then, in straining forward to answer, Mc- 
Coy slipped and went down. 3* 

3. Some wary sparring and shifting about; then Lilly hit 
out, and caught McCoy severely on the neck, from whieh 
McCoy slipped down on one knee, Lilly smiling at Um. 

4. Both wary, McCoy showing slight fatigue. Lilly 
made a slight push.out at ‘McCoy’s breast, and McCoy 
wentdown. (Laughter and cries of “ B4h! bah!” from 
Sullivan and otfiers awong Lilly’s friends). - 

5. Lily caught McCoy again on the mouth; McCoy coun- 
tered and fell. (Cries of ‘* Foul! ’’) 


Lilly chopped him with. his right severely on.the back. 
Tom soon stopped this work, and ina short struggle beth 
went to the ground, side by side. 

7. In return to a pass made by McCuy, Lilly struck: out 
with his left, and caught his man in the sbdomén‘ Mc-" 
Coy feli and rose from - the ground, complaining of a 
‘foul’? blow. An uproar ensued; the judges agreed — 
the blow was foul,” and on: appealing to: the referee, had 
Aheir decision affirmed by. him. Here the fight should'} 
-have ended. But the principal backer of McCoy, from ex:! 
cess of generosity, refused what hé called ‘“an advant- 

age,” and though the decision was worth. some thoadsinds’| # 
oe antares to him, demanded that the contest sheeid go 
on. The men, by, sppearing at she — concluded, all 
foregone? 

8. Lilly led’ ote be sharp cheek blow,.and a tremend 
ous repeater on — mouth. McCoy then rushed in, 
and; after a few sWirp:éxchanges, closed, endeavored to 
throw Lilly, who turned him, — as he was Solng.). 
down, and fell heavily on him. .* 

9. Lilly bleeding freely at the nose. soa -plntea, a 
heavy mutual hit; sparring and another-counter tooweds 
ending in a clinch. each firmly lackix ths opfior's: hande· 
A dispute cnsued, botti: claiming’ ff foe 
which, in obedience‘ to the #Ganéi 
fight!’ they struggled violeatiy th 
again turned under,’ ‘with Titty yh. fie 

10. McCoy put inaserete — — in following | 
with the other hand; over-te one pimeelt and fell... 

These first ten rounds may sérvé to give an instructive 
view of the entire fight. The eagerness of McCoy and the 
great confidence of his backers prolonged the aftair until 
a fatal termination. At the 15th round there was some 
heavy countering. Lilly hit out below the belt, as low as 
the groin, but was stopped by McCoy. (Cries of ‘* Foul.’’) 
Lilly hit again, closed and threw McCoy, and fell heavily 
uponhim. McCoy on getting up, complained of being 

**hit foul; ”’ the judges saw it, buts again agreed, and: 
loud cries of * Foul!’? were shoutett rom all parts of the 
ring. “Lilly’s seconds defended him by saying that the 
blow: had been “‘ thrown off,’”” and McCoy’s backers again 
gave away their right, by declaring that they wanted no 
such advantage. 

16. The confidence of McCoy’ ‘3 backers seemed ‘to be 
somewhat sustained for he put in a tremendous body blow, 
which, however, was returned on the, routh by Lilly 
twice successively. McCoy rallied, rushed in, and Sharp 
fibbing ensued. They then broke, exchanged another-hit, 
closed again, and sfter a brief struggie, McCoy ‘threw 
Lilly heavily, aid fell on him. (Cheers and ‘$100 to 
$60 on McCoy !”’) 3 
- 17, Lilly hit out weak, in answer toa light body blow 
from McCoy; he made anothet pass, and McCoy dropped: | ™ 
(Hisses and cries of ** Bah ! bah !’’) 

18. McCoy put in alight body blow, and dropped away 
from a wicked return. 

The first nineteen rounds occupied twenty minutes. 
Lilly began to improve,and McCov to sink, exceptin some 
occasional tremendous efforts which only left him weaker 
and weaker, having evidently been drawn too fine in 
training. The 34th round ended within forty minutes from 
the commencement. In the 49th round, after some heavy 
exchanges, nearly all in favor of McCoy, Lilly deliberate- 
ly batted him, and even this was allowed by the judges. 
At the 78th round, poor Tom had fought so well that the 
betting stood atevens. At the 88th round, after fighting 
two hours, Lilly threw McCoy, and fell so heavily on him 
as to make the spectators cry out: ‘‘Shame! shame! It’s 
a shame to see such a game man beaten to death !"’ At the 
100th round the combatants spoke quietly to each other, 
and McCoy gave Ially an ugly fall, by main strength 
Two hours and sixteen minutes had then elapsed Atthe 
110th round’ McCoy exclaimed, *‘ [ fee! like a book !" but 
was thrown heavily the next minute. Inthe 112th round 
Bull Ford, on behalf of Lilly, requested MeCoy’s bac kers 
to take their man away’ and save his life. In the 119th 











és ‘of ** ‘Wight ! 
Pend cco wie 





6. Heavy exchanges by both; McCoy rushed. in, and | 


reund Chanfrau sang out, ** McCoy ain’t half licked yet !’’ 
The 120th round, and last, began with McCoy leading off 
in his usual open and eager style. Lilly threw him and 


-put all his weight on him. When McCoy was lifted, he 


sank speechless into the arms of his seconds. No more 
“Time!” for him. Lilly was declared winner. McCoy 
died in a few minutes. 

(TO BE CONTINUED. 1] 


DO YOU WANT TO KNOW 
ALL ABOUT NEW YORE, 


Its Mysteries, Sensations, — Phases and Sights 
After Dark ? If 88, you will find ° the’ most complete 
and thrilling description, the most real and -truthful 
pen pictures ever p ed, in 


GLIMPSES OF GOTHAR 


* 



















lowed: Boston. Gazelle, Convoy ‘and Napoleon, beside a 


CITY qiamioruse, 


a new book just issued from the: press. The writer 
was for years connected with New York “journalism, 
and won a national reputation as the most graphic 
and realistic writer on the press. White prosecuting 
his labors asa journalist he experiericed the incidents 
and witnessed. thé scenes which‘he describes, and 
their delineation is. conceded on all sides to te the 
equal of (tharles Diekens’ déécriptions of. London life 
in point of realism~afid merit: You will find 
“ Glimpses of Gotham and City Characters” the 


MOST ENTERTAINING, 


and the — racy epeting ever printed. Accompany- 
ing the. Be te are 
NUMEROUS. ILLUSTRATIONS. 
. OF. a 


—— ALL — 


J 
— — 


PRICE, @: — 


Rrcuanp K. Fox, Publisher, ; * 
sO _is0 Willtem sizect, ‘New York.’ : | 














Jes “MISCELLANEOUS. — 
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330 ACT froma pa aii fo from Bickett & Gata, . Druggiste, 


27, — have no 
hesitation oe ta | — — ‘your ‘gate Kidne 
Cure is the most efficient — sion © cu 
ro i! eg —*8 tt bel St -s hysic oy 
experience, car Dr. Bicke a C1 ie 
for nearly twanty years.—BICKETT & action — 








7 E for Yourself.—B “By sending 85 cents with age, 
eight, color of eyes hair you will receive by re- 
mail a —— —— of your future ature buaens or 

th name marriage. 


, wi W. Fox, 
P. ð Drawer 88 Faltonville. ‘N.Y. 
@-—GLIMPSES 


ic. 
Rik aot HAM and dia — Rs with INustra- 


Large Portraits of well-known actresses. 
Rend PB8e, for the Book to the Pustisuer, P. O. Box 40, 
ew 


7\ROM a — ished Clergyman.—Washington, D. 
June } 1.1 have —— of several persons whe 
regarded ——— ord Sree oy ben efited,-aid some ot 
them as permanently cured of diseases of the. cidneys and 
urinary organs by your medicine. Warner’s safe Kidney 
—— ape Thave Known, too, of ite use in’ similar 


sieians of the highest character and standi 
Tdo parte Bie ube sacha it has ae virtue.—J. E.. RANKIN. * 











con 8 a rich, rare and spic — scene van 
when held to the light. ‘Warranted to suit. 55* 
deck o sent by mail for 50 cents, prep: - 


Patricx, Box 5257, — 

YNCH'S Diamond Store, 925 Broadw wey. near 21st 

4 Street. The largest and finest assortment of Diamond 

Ear-rings, Crosses, Studs, Rings, Pink Pearls, Cats’.Eyes, 

Jewelry, ‘Silverware, &c., at prices 25 per ‘cent. lower 
than any other house. Send for Catalogue. 








BR Inside Out.—The Book not qet, Suppressed ! 
480 pages. $1.25 ; only 75 cents to Agefts. Address 
Rev. Henry Morgan, ‘81 Shawmut Avenue, Boston, Mass. 





OKER !-It ou want to win at cards, send for, ‘the 


Secret Helper. A sure thing. It will beat old 
sports, Address H. O. Brown, Salem, N. H. 


TS Teaser, by mail, 10 cents The Tickler, 2 for 10 
cents, merely @ song. P. Martin, Box 547, Baltimore 
Send 20c. silver, or oe. in stainps. 
PIUM—MORPHINE. HABITS CURED in 10 to 20 days. 
Shite ue pay till cured. Dr. J. L. Stxpnens; Lebanon 
10. 








52 Gold, Crystal, Saati Petfumed and. Chromo Cards, 
J name in Gold's Jet-ibe. Clinton Bros, Clintonville:ct 
10 AC TRE 88 Photos, 10 Comic Songs, 10 Transp’ 't Cards, 
Game Aathors lic. hromo Co., Northford, Conn. 
VIRLS Shut Your Eyes !—Books, Photos.. ete. . Clrealars, 
G 3c. Address, MONROE Carp Co., Bloomington, Ind. 


I 0 CIE RObY, a Soc iety. Novel, by Henry Greville. Price 
4 50 cents. T. B. Petersor & Bro., Philadelphia, Pa. 


ICARC E Books and Rare Photos. 
_Jogue, 3c. 


Sample, 9c. Cata- 
Victor Narva & Co., Chicago, Ill. 


Cw D’Amour; very gay, fee: ponte only, 15 for- 25e. 
Sairn & Co., Williains yurgh, 


‘CARC E Goods. —Books, Photos, ke. 
3c. Paris Boor Co., Chicago, mH 
AC —J Goods. Sample. We. 

MoNnkoE Carn 0. 


Sample Catalogue 


~ Cire rulars- sr. 


Address, 
, Bloomington, Ind. 





peut Dreds Gloded tad Flew sl at Magx Maren’s 100 Falton 
street, New York. 
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RECOMMENDED BY THE FAOULTY 


TARRANT’S 
COMPOUND EXTRACT 


CUBEBS AND COPAIBA. 


.uis compourd is superior to any —— hitherte 
invented, combining in a very highly conconttased state 
the medical properties of the Cubebs and C opaiba. 

One recommendation this preparation coe’ over al 
others is its neat, portable form, put.up in the mode 
in which it may be taken is both pleasant and convenient 
being in the form of a paste, tasteless; and ey not im- 
pair the digestion. Price $1. Prepared only by 

TARRANT & COMPANY, 
DRUGGISTS AND CHEMISTS, 
278 and 280 Greenwich Street, New — 
FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 


G4" DICHAUD’S 
COMPOUND EXTRACT OF 
“SANDAL WOOD. 


A QUICK AND SAFE REMEDY. 


The wonderful virtues of Sannat Woop in all diseases 
of the Urinary Organs (recent, or long standing) 1s now 
fully recognized by the entire Medical Faculty. Dr. 
GaupicHaup’s Compounp Extract or Sanpat Woop is 
offered as the Highest Standard for purity, and its Supe- 
riority is fully endorsed by very eminent physicians. 


PRICE $1.00. 
So.p sy Druaccists EVERYWHERE. 


AN’S MISSION on Earth.—A Popular Medical 
tise. clearly explaining the — ge which D 
vitality and shorten the duration of | th. hints for 
the reingval of th of the same, showi pew —— powers 
may be | red and obstac —— overcome. 
1, 25% —* — —— ps. Address 
SECRATARY, Museum tomy, Science egy oy Art, 429 
6th Avenue, New Tork 2g 
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MOST INSTRUCTIVE: 


<4 loss of manhood, &c., { will send a 


25: Conts.| 


OCUTA. Capsuiets are fast supersedin: 
. Copaiba as a safe and reliable cure for 

‘ ts, and Diseases of the —— 
ronic. .The word Docura 


— or 
idney Com- 
cong Recent 4 

Price pe 


pat Ah 1 sig) 15 scente 


Bonnie’ Dior’ Oo. x failed 


TARTLING Discove .—Lost Manhood Restored.—A 
victim’ of youthfu ——— —— — premature 
—* debility. lost. manhood, ete. ing tried 
known remedy, has dia 


—— 9 ae te 1.50. 
Btreet, at Now York. 8* 





inv 


orien 6 a * ple 
éelf cure oWvhich he Will send Free to his fellow suf 
iaddreas 3. H. Reeves, 43 Chatha.n Street. N.Y orers, 





ARD.—-To all who are suffering from th 
A ihaion indiscretions of youth ——— Kigthe iy ona) 
— ——— 
missionary in South — 8e — if-addressed 
‘gtvelope | to the — Josxre T . Inman, ‘Station D New 


RESCRIPTION: Free.=-For the —— 
PW Weakness, Lost Manhood — pe er 
yousness, Despondensy, and ia Greasy n- 
on Jaquns & 00.. 150 W. sixth t,  Oinsinaat On Ohio, 
'‘ARRIED p. Feople. or ins 
nf 
——— — aie tg i 
py 'h . “Address Avtnor,”’ P.O. Box 2,600, New Yort. 
7.8 of: the 
Deas medicines. Use 256* —8X Soluble ie Med 
Bis Go saci John atreet, New York, 


LEN’S Brain Food.—P — 
Aig and all Weakness —— — * 


Send for circular to 815 ist Ave... New Yor 





























LECTRIC Belts, Sure Cure for — bility ;the 
only reliable. ‘Send for Circular. Dr. . Kare, 
Bel New York. — 
BIDLI NE Seidlitz Powde — 
ade, 5 cents each. At all Brag Siotes Try ove! oe 
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ARRY HILL'S Gentiemen’s 8 —— 
—— and: Shooti: ooking Be vg Ay eg — 
Restaurant attached, 
Street, and 147, 149 snd 451 —— 
the y Mate’ 
2 ane Female 2 utter net 
reat nove —8* 
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of the hour and tote? te 
rand Sacred Concert the i of ‘the 
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‘j wey 
change and new faces every w Jf nia mare ‘ 
ISMARCK. HALL, 464 P. Pearl and ch 
‘Bs Atreets. Concert every ave —— 730, under oo 
tion of Professor Peterson. Cashlers in atten- 
dance. ree. . 
Ot tas rly New Summer Garden... Free and 
Easy. No. 105° Bowery. rri 
every evening. Ales, Wines, 8* a —— 


mission Free. 





XKORD 3ARDEN, 192 C — 


Square 
every eveni Sac Concert Sund 
pu, BU Lady Cashiers in athendanes. —S od 
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POPULAR MONTHLY DRAWING OF THE 
COMMONWEALTH DISTRIBUTION COMPANY, 


MACAULEY’S. THEATRE, 
in the city of, Louisville, on 
WEDNESDAY, JUNE 30th, 1880, 
These drawings, ppsnorian’ by act of the Lexislat 
—— and sustained by all the courts of Kentucky, obeur 
—* larly on the fast day of every month (Sundays ‘and 


days excepted), and are supervised b 
— uy —* — — p d by prominent citi 


wore. short time left fn which to purchase tickets. 
at once or you het be too late. 1,960 prizes ; ; $112,- 
—— — Capitals $30,000, $10, 009, $5,000. 100f 
$1,000 each ; * A pore from 1 8501) down to $10. 
$2. 4S, $1. 
For full —— — or apply to 
R. M. BOARDMAN, 
Courier Journal Building, Louisville, K 
at 309 Broadway, N. ¥., (late ob 


—— — — — 


FOR THE ‘COMPLEXION. 
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: 888884 
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Or same person 
63 Broad way). 
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SKIN OF UTY I8 4 JOY. FOREVER. 
T. FELIX GOURAUD'S 
ORIENTAL CREAM OR MAGICAL BEAUTIFIER 
BEAUTIFIES AS WELL AS PURIFIES THE SKIN. 
Removes Tan, Pimpies, Freckles, Moth-Patches and ev ery 
blemish on beauty. It has stood the test of 30 ears, and isso 
haripless we taste it, to be sure the preparation is properly 
made. 2— no counterteit of similar name. e dis- 
tinguished Dr. L ; A. Sayre said toa lady of the haut ton 
(a patient): As, you jadies will use them, I recommend 
* Gouraud’s Cream’ as the feast har.nful of all the Skin 
reparations.”’ Also, Poudre Subtile removes superfluous 
ais — injury to the skin. 
. B.T. GOCRAUD, Sole proprietor, 
3 48 Bond street. New York. 
For sale by “all Druggists, and Fancy Goods Dealers 
throughout the United States, Canadas and Euro pe. ‘leu 


found in, New. York om at R. H. Macy & + Stern 








Bros., Ehrich’& ,Co., 


loom & Bro., and ot 
Goods Dealers. . — her "Fauey 








THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE: NEW YORK. fSown 19, 1880, . 
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A FATAL FLIRTATION. 


HURLED FROM THE HAREM INTO ETERNITY—HOW THE EX-SULTAN OF TURKEY PUNISHED ONE OF THE LADIES OF HIS HOUSEHOLD FOR FLIRTING 
WITH A YOUNG AND HANDSOME OFFICER IN HIS ARMY.—See Pace 7. 





